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Spoken by Mr. Boheme. 
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Ardy the Man that dares attempt the Stage, 
In this diſcerning, this cenſoriaus. Age; 
His Parts, his Principles axe call d , Queſtion, 
As To 2 Candidate at an Election: 
His Faults and Follies all are brought to View, 
And charg'd to boot with more than he e&er knew. 
Each forward Coxcomb has at him a Fling, | 
And ev'ry Drone will buz and try to ting | 
One Author 1ronght aſſumes, bis Faults doth own, 
Let him that's clear of All, firſt caſt the Stone; 
His Meaning's good, -and apt to give Content, 
Show your good Humour, take it as its meant; 


Ao Party Zeal his Pencil doth engage, 3 
A» 


1 


He nec er eſpouſes Whig or Tory Rage; 
Ihe Holy Ones may rail, but not the St 

* His Drift you [1 find 7s plain, without a Riddle, 
Betwixt Extreams lies Vertue in the Middle. 


| f 
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PROLOGUE. 


As then in Pity you inclind to grieve, 
Now gracious [mile, and kindly bid him live. 
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Galloper, 


Dramatis Perſons. 


M E N. 


Sir Lewis Deſpotick, Old Gentlemen of ; Mr. Hall. 
SirClement Harpye, i oppolite Principles ; Mr. Hippeſl 
Charles Deſpotick, Son to Sir Lewis, in 

Love with Iſabella. — | Mr. alker, 
Weighty, his Friend, inLove withHarriet, Mr. Boheme, 
Mr. Diggs. 
Mr. Leigh. 


Random, TwoCountry Gentlemen 


Coupee, recommended for an Husband 


to Harriet —— | —— Mr. Davis 
Saracen, an Inn-keeper — Mr. Bullock, 


WOMEN. 


| Harriet, Daughter to Sir Levis Mrs. Bullock 


Tſabella, Niece to Sir Clement - Mrs. Seymour, 
Old Woman——— — ——  Mrs.Eggleton, 
Mrs. Saracen — — — rs, Morgan. 


Townſmen and Mob. 
Sexvants and Attendants. 


SCENE, A Country Burrough. 
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Weighty entri ng. 

EX + you're buſy, 
take you at your Leiſure: 

% 1. Deſ. Stay, Mr. Weight 
with you. 
Wks Weigh. No, you're all Atte 
I ſhall diſturb you. 


| imagine, tho' I ſhould be loth to part 
| Company for any other but yours. 
{ Weigh. O, your Servant — but, pri 

new unexpected Piece of Wit has this 
1 a. brought forth? 5 
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Deſpotick Jun. in his Srudy, 
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y, a Word 


ntion, and 


T. Def. I tell you, I'm = ſo taken hs as- you 


with my 


thee, what 
Pay moſt 
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7. Def. Nay, faith; were I amongſt our modern 


Siribblers, I had fairly declar'd my Want of Judg- 
ment, and at the ſame Time made you but a very 


ill Compliment. - 


— 


Veigb. However a Man may take up with one of 


em now and then, in his Way; like a Bait upon 
the Road, which tho it does not come up to our 
*Gouſt, it makes our Table at Home pleaſe us the 


better. | : 
T. Deſ. That's true; but then it happens only 
upon Force, and I know you'd be in Pain, to be 


Held in Converſation by a Blockhead, when you 
might enjoy that of a Man of Wit and Letters; and 


*tis for this Reaſon, I rarely converſe with your 


Ev'ry-Day-Authors, tho' their ſpecious Title boaſt a 


Perſon of Quality No faith, I read thoſe Papers 
as ſeldom as Phyſitians do the Evangeliſts; tis by 
meer Chance if I touch upon one of em; but Pd no 
more be in private, or familiar with em, than 
with the filthy old Hags that ſell em. | 
Weigh. I readily ſubſcribe to your Opinion; but 


away with the Subject — Come, Charles, one Lo- 
ver ſpeaks beſt the Thoughts of another 


Con- 
feſs, twas old Harpy's fine Niece that gave fo ele- 


gant gn Entertainment to your Mind, which was 


uſily forming twenty Strategems for the bearing 
off the Lady, maugre all the Strengthof the inchan- 


| ted Caſtle, and the Vigilance of a ſtubborn Gover- 
 nour. | 


T. Deſ. No, Friend Hal. tho? the charming T/a- 


bella be for the moſt Part upermoſt in my Thoughts; 


yet I know not how, the preſent Buſtle of Affairs, 
ad fome how or other OS her, and I was got 


into the old Roman Story, fall of Reflection, upon 


the various Ways purſu'd by the Candidates of thoſe 


Times, for Offices in the Commonwealth. 


Weigh. Well, and what ſay the Hiſtorians? Not- 


withſtanding the Clamour of the old People againſt 
1 the 


* —— * *w# 


rnu the greateſt of Hazards. 


the Degeneracy of the preſent Age, as I remember, 
ev'n Cato's Time had its Corruptions. Hs 


2 
5 


I. Def. Moſt ſure, and a Candidate at Rome 


would have as 1l-ſucceeded in his Pretenſions with- 
out a handſome Largeſs to the People, as with us 


the ſhallow Knight who offers himſelf |a Repreſen- 
tative for one of our Boroughs, without giving the 


pl 
10 


Flectors ſome private Tokens, er to judge of 
22 


his Qualifications. | | 
Weigh. Well Charles, the Subject we're upon, di- 
rects me to my Buſineſs 1 mu have your 
Advice -——= _ | 
A. Def; ; Why, What's the Atfair? ð 8 
Weigh. Nay, as take it, tis your Clan equal- 
y as mine Next Week, you know, comes on 
the Election of our Mayor, and I am almoſt at a 
Loſs how to behave myſelf. | 1 | 
T. Def. Why what can you ſtick at, when our 
worthy Neighbour Freeborn is in our Choice, who in- 
tending only the Good of the Borough, juſtly ex- 
pects he ſhould be courted to the ay , 


VMieigb. Yes, and Tmalmoſt ready to declare my= 
{elf One of that Number, tho' at the ſame Time, I 


ons: © 
T. Deſ. How am I to underſtand you? What have 
vou to fear Man? | q WD 

_ Weigh. The Loſs of all my Heart holds dear, thy 
Siſter, Charles who knows how high Sir Lewis 
might carry his Reſentment ſhould IT run counter 
to the Intereſt he ſo warmly eſpouſes. 

T. Def. If that be the Caſe, what have I to expect, 
not only from the Diſpleaſure of a Father, but the 
never-forgiving Temper of Sir Clement Harpy, the 
inexorable Truſtee for the divine 1jahella, notwith- 
ſtanding which I'm reſolutely determin'd ro follow 
the worthy Patriots I here meet withal, | owing bis 
Book ] and prefer my Country's to all meaner In- 
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Weigh. And may that Wretch be for ever a Slave 
that does not but Charles, as Matters ftand, 
methinks we'ave no eaſy Game to phy on't. 

T. Def. Twill then {hew more Skill in the Ma- 
nagement. 
Weigh. That's as we ſucceed. 


1. Def, Come, never deſpond Man, Difficulties | 
inhanſe the Pleaſure. 


Weigh. But your old Gentleman's ſo very warm 
and cholerick, that endeavouring to temper him 


with cool Reaſon, is but pouring Water on ſcalding 


Lead; it ſputters, and flies in your Face. But me- 
thinks had I to deal with the fooliſh old Dotard Sir 
Clement, twere no Difficulty to manage him 
but Sir Lewis Deſpotick 
T. Def. Is in my Mind a thouſand Times eaſter to 
be wrought upon. | 
Weigh. Now Ican't think ſo. 
TJ. Def. Vour Reaſon, pray? 
Neigb. Tis allow'd in old e à great 
many ill Qualities to encounter, but like a Town 
not regularly fortify'd, make yourſelf Maſter of one 


Work, and you command ſeveral more; ſecure but 


his Avarice, with Intereſt, and Advantage in View, 


and he immediately ſurrenders at Diſcretion, his 


otherwiſe impregnable Fort of Obſtinacy, with all 
it's Outworks of Moroſeneſs, Peeviſhnels, and Con- 
tradiction. But then Sir Lewis upon the very firſt 
Approach plys you ſo plaguy warm tis impoſſible 
to maintain your Ground: — In ſhort, Nature has 
made him inacceiiible, and on my Conſcience will, 
with old Troy, hold out a ten Years Siege. 

I. Def. Come, come, your Allegory runs not 
upon all four, but to anſwer you in your own Way; 
Take two Horſes to the Manage, the one hot an 


high-mettPd, the other dogged and reſtiff, now 


ev'ry Groom will tell you, there's ten Times the 


Pains, and Skill rcquir'd with the ſtubborn Jade, 


ws A. >: „ 


ww we hd 


11 » Fig TIP 


kh” > 


the Point 
ffery Steed, and you have nothing more to do but 


let him alone asa Horſe; but attack him as a T 
and my Life for yours, he capitulates in a 


FFT 


Faults on both Sides. 5 
than there is to break the mettl'd Courſer, tis but 
to humour the laſt in his Way and Temper, and 
you ſtroke him into Gentleneſs; but then for the i- | 
ciou reſtiff Beaſt, there's no working upou his ill 
Qualities, which continually put him upon damn d 
miſchievous Tricks, to the Hazard of the Neck of 
his Rider, 

Weigh. And now for the Application? 1 

T. Def. AE: tis plain, but to bring it Home to 
-In my Father you're exerciſing the 


uſe him gently and give him his Head, when ſtraight 
his Paſſion runs him out of Breath, and you govern 
555 with a twiſted Thread —— But who the moſt 
expert Horſeman can give me Rules to break the 


ſullen ill-naturd Brute Sir Clement Harpy. 


Weigh. Tfaith Friend I believe you'ad ev n beſt 


J. Def. The Stander- by we ſay ſees more than 


| the Perſon concern'd in the Game, and egad I don't 
| know but you may be in the right on't. 


Weigh. I muſt own, I prefer your Way with Sir 


Lewis. 


T. Def, Look you, I have rid him, and take my 


| Word you'll ſucceed that Way or none 


I:igh. Then take Notice, for the future I expect 


your Directions in the Manage. 


J. Def. And I yours, as my chief Engineer. 
Weigh. Agreed. 
T. Def. With all my Heart — heark! I'm Heard. 


or I hear the old Gentleman; that Cough, q m ſure 
| ſhould ſound his Arrival. 


Weigh. If fo, twill be too hazardous to 8 up- 


on the Practice before I'm more perfect in my Leſſon, 
therefore Charles — 


I. Def. But where ſhall J find you anon, = 
Weigh. I'll ſtep to Peter's. 
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6 The COMPROMISE: Or; 


T. Def. You'll find our Country- Coffee- Houſs 


Company worſe than its Liquors. 


Weight. Then be as ſpeedy as you can to my 


Relief. 


. Def. Well, TIl be with you in the drinking a 


Diſh of Tea. 
He's here. : <= 
 Feigh. Your Servant. [Ex. Weighty. 


Euter Old Deſpotick coughixg. 


O. Def. Here, Raſcal, Slave, this Rougue will 


make me tear my Lungs. | Enter Servant.] What 
muſt I bawl by the Hour Villain. | threatning with 
bis Stick. | Go, tell your young Miſtreſs I'd ſpeak 
with her. | Servant going. | Hold Booby, going with 
half your Meſſage; tell her PIl drink my Chocolate 
with my Son this Morning. OE.” 
IT. Deſ. A good Morning, Sir, I hope you reſted 
well laſt Night. | Bowing ſubmiſtoely. 
O. Def. Troth, fo, fo, but indifferent Td 
Tcarce clos'd my Eyes, when a confounded Noiſe 
and Huzzay ing diſturb'd me; for, as my Ear took 


it, the Curs ran open mouth'd, Full-Cry, a Free- 


born, a Freeborn, Liberty, Rogues, rebelli- 
ous Rogues. After that, I did nothing but 
tumble and toſs, and got not one Wink of Sleep. — 
But prithee, Boy, what do'ſt here? Idle at ſuch 2 
Time as this! For Shame, away amongſt our Free- 
men, and ſecure an Intereſt for our jolly Neigh- 
bour Scarlet. | | 
T. Def. My being ſo ſeldom in the Country, Sir, 
gives me but little Intereſt in the Corporation; 
then I employ my Time here more to my Satiſ- 
faction, and I hope to as good Purpoſe.  - | 
O. De}. How's that? What's that you ſay, Sir? 
3 I. nappiſbly. 
T. Def. That in the Country, Sir, I converſe 
More agreeably with the Dead, than the 1 F 


FLIES - 


_—« 


s. . © er mwai 


* 


: -— 
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0. Deſ. Ah Charles ! Charles ! That thou hadſt a 
Head turn'd like young Tom Random, — but I fear 
that ſly Fellow eighty has ne ou; but 
come, you, and your Dead, pleate Sir, to let me 
into your Acquaintance. — What, I warrant: you 
Tully, Milton, Lock, all Republicans, — or it may 
be, breaking your Faſt with that Nonſenſical Rogue 
the Tatler, who, in my Mind, is dead his own 
F „ 5 Pt ue 
J. Def. No, Sir, I was got amongſt the Roman 
Hiſtorians, and very well entertain'd with 
O. Def. O mightily taken, I ſuppoſe with that 
treacherous Villain Brutus, who 15 unmercifully 
butcher'd his Prince, the Great Julius; and no doubt 
wonderfully pleas'd with that Cuckoldly Rogue 
Collatinus, and his Companion Traitour, another 
Brutus too. ES: e | | 
J. Deſ. Yet as I remember, he was ever after 
ſtild Father of his Country. 3 : 
O. Def. Father of a Baſtard, [ pecviſhly.] What's 
this Girl gone to Garraway's for her Chocolate? 


Well, Sir, What other prudent Choice | of Ac- 


quaintance ? | "2 
I. Def. Sometimes I divert myſelf with the Poets, 
O. Def. Poetry, Boy! Why we have had nothin 


worth a ſecond Reading, ſince Hudibras, but him I 


have Memoriter, ad unguem, as they ſay, Charles. 

J. Def. Your Thoughts, Sir, of our Dramatick 
Performances. 8 be 

O. Def. Alack-a-day, Child, our Play-wrights 
are ſo inſufferably ſtupid, that I never read, or ſee 
any of them, but the Committee, and that I never 
miſs, — I love to ſee the Rogues painted in their 
proper Colours, — Sequeſtrators, and be hang'd— 


Then honeſt Teague, Laſt Time twas acted, I 


was almoſt ſtrangFd with Laughing  _— On my 
Word, that ſame Howde-call him, does 1t pretty 


well, but had you ſeen the Comick Lacy, Ha! ha! 


B 4 vou 


Fuaulis on both Sides. . 
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6 The EEE ok i527 Or; 


J. Def. You'll find our Country-Coffee-Houfs | 


8 worſe than its Liquors. 


Weight. Then be as ſpeedy : as you can to my. 


Relief. : 
T. Deſ. Well, FIl be with vou in the drinking a A 
Diſh of Tea. | 
| He's here. : : 
Weigh. Your Servant. | [Ex Weighty, 


Enter Old Deſpotick cod 78. 


O. Def. Here, Raſcal, * Slave: this Rougue wilt 


make me tear my Lungs. Enter Servant. | What 
muſt I baw] by the Hour Villain. | threatning with 
bis Stick.] Go, tell your young Miſtreſs I'd ſpeak 
with her. [ Servant going. | Hold Booby, going with 
half your Meſſage; tell her PII drink my Chocolate 
with my Son this Morning. 

IT. Deſ. A good Morning, Sir, I hope you reſted 
well laſt Night. [ Bowing Jubmiſtoely. 
DO. Deſ. Troth, ſo, fo, but indifferent I'd 
ſcarce clos'd my Eyes, when a confounded Noiſe 
and Huzzaying diſturb'd me; for, as my Ear took 
It, the Curs ran open mouth'd, Full-Cry, a Free- 
born, a Freeborn, Liberty, Rogues, rebelli- 
ous Rogues. After that, I did nothing but 
tumble and toſs, and got not one Wink of Sleep. 
But prithee, Boy, what do'ſt here? Idle at nch a 
Ink as this! For Shame, away amongſt our Free- 
men, and ſecure an Intereſt for our jolly Neigb. 
bour Scarlet. 

T. Def. My being ſo ſeldom i in the Country, Sir, 
gives me but little Intereſt in the Corporation; 
then I employ my Time here more to my Satiſ 
Faction, and I hope to as good Purpoſe. 


O. Deſ. How's that? What's that you ſay, Sir? 

[ Snappiſþly. 

T. De That in the Country, ir, I converſe 
more agreeably with the Dead, than the Living; 


O. De. 


OE 
„ 
* 


9 


Huis on both" Side. 


O. Def. Ah Charles ! Charles ! That thou hadſt a 
Head turn'd like young Tom Random, — but I fear 
that ſly Fellow Veighty has ro Ba you; ——— but 
come, you, and your Dead, pleate Sir, to let me 
into your Acquaintance. — What, I warrant you 
Tally, Milton, Lock, all Republicans, — or it may 
be, breaking your Faſt with that Nonſenſical Rogue 
the Tatler, who, in my Mind, is dead his own 
a | IL BY B 
I. Def. No, Sir, I was got amongſt the Roman 
Hiſtorians, and very well entertain d with —— 
O. Def. O mightily taken, J ſuppoſe with that 
treacherous Villain Brutus, who 2 
butcher'd his Prince, the Great Julius; and no doubt 
wonderfully pleas'd with that Cuckoldly Rogue 
Collatinus, and his Companion Traitour, another 
Brutus too. ee e | 
J. Def. Yet as I remember, he was ever after 
ſtil'd Father of his Country. "4 a 
O. Def. Father of a Baſtard, | pecviſhly. ] What's 
this Girl gone to Garraway's for her Chocolate? 
Well, Sir, What other prudent Choice of Ac- 
quaintance ? 3 
I. Def. Sometimes I divert myſelf with the Poets. 
O. Deſ. Poetry, Boy! Why we have had nothing 
worth a ſecond Reading, ſince Hudibras, but him IL 
have Memoriter, ad unguem, as they ſay, Charles. 
J. Def. Your Thoughts, Sir, of our Dramatick 
Performances. - * .. © Se mT. 
O. Deſ. Alack-a-day, Child, our Play-wrights 


are ſo inſufferably ſtupid, that I never read, or fee 


any of them, but the Committee, and that I never 
miſs, —-- I love to ſee the Rogues painted in their 
proper Colours, — Sequeſtrators, and be hang'd— 
Then honeſt Teague, —— Laſt Time twas acted, I 
was almoſt ſtrangPd with Laughing; _— On my 
Word, that ſame Howde-call him, does it pretty 
well, but had you ſeen the Comick Lacy, Ha! ha! 

B4 | _- you 


o unmercifully 
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8 The COMPROMISE: Or, 
you muſt have dy'd downright. Happy, happy 
Howard] What would not Thave giv'n to have been 
the Author of that Comedy. | | 
Enter Harriet, Servant behind with Chocolate. 
O. Deſ. Then you are come Forſooth, Why what 
a Murrain have you been doing all this While? 
Har. Sir, I only ftaid the heating. 
DO. Def. Heating! ſtaid the Boiling, ye Rogue, 
ye Villain. [Scalds himſelf, and lets the Diſh fall, 


[ Runs about the Stage his Hand at his Mouth. 


Har. Thope, Sir, you have not burnt yourſelf. 
O. Def. Burnt myſelf, you Jade, think you my 
Throat like a Jugler's, lin d with Tin. 5 
T. Deſ. Methinks tis but reaſonably warm, I 
can drink mine, and find no Inconvenience. 
O. Def. Then your Paſſage may be pav'd for 
ought I know, Sir; you always love to contradict 
me, Sirrah..... BE. 
IT. Def. Tm ſorry, Sir, that you found it too hot, 
but I hope, Sir, there's no great Harm. 
O. Def. No, Sir, no great Harm, only ſcalded 
like a Pig. 
Har. Heav'n forbid ! | 


0. Def. Figs End, forbid,when the Thing's done; 


Tm an errant Round-head, a very Preſbyter-Jack, 
i the Roof of my Mouth peels not to Morrow like 
a Codling. | Hen, ſmiles What laugh you at, 
you Baggage ? 

Har. I was pleas'd, Sir, with your Witty Com- 
pariſons. | 


nne was you ſo, Forſooth; I aſſure you, 


Madam, I could very willingly have diſpenc'd with 
the Occafion you gave me, of making 'em, 

Hen. I believe, Sir, you may ſafely return now. 
| | : I Offering a Cup. 
D. Def Heydey ! I didn't mind the Girl, Why 
Þ early dreſs d, Harriet & PR 

| en, 


t 
| 8 
| ( 
13 

[ 
3 


— — R. r 


| Uncle's Principle. 


| lion, 
| of thoſe Things, Ha! ha! my lovely Jewel, chacking 
| ber under the Chin.] I have a Huſband for thee ! 
| Such a Man! Tfaith, he'll make your Mouth water 
my Brother Alexander writes me Word, he's a moſt. 
| accompliſh'd Gentleman, perfectly well bred, has 
| been abroad, ſeen the Court of Verſailles, {peaks 
the Languages, Sings, Dances, Rides the Great 
| Horſe, and is Life and Spirit over. 


| 3ts Date. 


Faults on both Sides. .J 
Har. *Tis later I believe than you take it to be, 
Sir; tis Prayer-Hour, the Bell now rings. | 
7. Def. Sifter, if you ſee Iſabella there, give my 
Service. 7 5 8 ap 
Har. I never forget you, Brother. 
O. Deſ. Who, Harpy's Neice at Church ! | 
Har. Indeed, Sir, ſhe's always there, when ſhe 
can ſteal out. E | 
J. Deſ. O, Sir, ſhe's perfectly averſe to her 


| 


0. Def. I much doubt that; Fhat's bred in the | 
Bone, you know the Proverb, Boy, Is ſhe not a 


| Harpy ? | 

7. Deſ. You know, Sir, there's nothing in a 
| Name, meer Sound. | 
DO. Def. A Name! Why doſt thou think Td ſuffer 
| thee to marry a Cromwel, were ſhe worth a Mil- 


Adzo, I'd forgot, now you're talking 


J. Def. Do you know the Gentleman, Sir? 
O. Def. I think I have ſeen him, tho' not ſince 


the Tour he made; in his Perſon I confeſs, he's a 
stranger, but not in his Principles; howeve 
an intimate Acquaintance of your Uncle - 
ders, therefore I intend all Matters ſhall be con- 


cluded upon his firſt Arrival, to obviate the further 


Sollicitations of that troubleſome Fellow Veighty.— 
Then, as I remember, the Poſtſcript to my Bro- 
| ther's Letter, bids me expect him here to Night. 


Har. Then from this Night my Unhappinels takes 
- [afide,] I could wiſh, Sir, you 


had 


j 
| 


— 


— 


To The COMPROMISE: Or, 
had been pleas'd to acquaint me with your Intenti. 
ons ſomething ſooner. — An Affair of ſuch 
Moment as Marriage, an Action for Life, de- 
manded, as I thought, longer Conſideration. 

O. Deſ. No matter, tis ſufficient that I think it 


long enough. — Come, I know thou'rt a good | 


obedient Girl, and wilt do as I'd have thee. 
Har. Sir your Approbation in Marriage, ſhall al- 


ways go before my Choice. —— But then poor 
Weighty. —— Le fgbing 
O. Def. What's that you mutter Hulſley ? I 


thought I heard Veighty's Name. 
Hur. Reflecting Sir, upon the Length of Time 
fince Mr. Veighty firſt made his Addrefles, I conceive 
that common Civility obliges me to give him No- 


tice of your Commands, at leaſt a fair Diſcharge, 1 


and a Return of ſome Preſents I have receiv'd. 

O Def. How, Preſents ! Then I preſume your 
Ladyſhip has already made him. a ſuitable Return; 
— but let me adviſe you, Madam, for the future to 
be more upon your Guard; if once I obſerve him 
fo familiar again with your Hand as he has been, 
v faith you ſhall live by the Work on't. You're 
No longer a Child of mine, — What Rebelsun- 
der my own Roof! Know both of you, Tm Lord 


here, abſolute Monarch, and will be obey'd, or — 


| Going ont in a Heat. ] Sir, I expect to ſee you anon at 
the Crown, there's to be a meeting of the Neigh- 
bonring Gentlemen, and ſome, Tm told, intend 
to propoſe Freeborn for our Mayor, be it your Bu- 
ng to make what Intereſt you can to oppoſe 
him. 
Back d Fellow like you, I had half the Women in 
Town of my Side, but in my Conſcience thou'rt 
good for nothing; and do you ſee, Miſtreſs, let me 
hear no more of that fame Veighty, an I catch him 
here again, he ſhall find my Arm weighty too. 
[˖leExit coughing. | De. 


S' bud, when I was a young ſtrong 


T. Deſ. Come, never ſigh Child. Fl 


1 


Har. Tell me, Brother, for you can reaſon upon 
theſe Things: Am I then, becauſe his Daughter, 
therefore his Slave? Is Duty and Affection only 
owing from me, and no reciprocal Returns of Ten- 


derneſs from him? If ſo, how hard the Seat of help- 


leſs Woman? —— But may be I argue ill, What 
ſay you Brother ? „„ nr a 

J. Def. Far otherwiſe, very reaſonable, ahd my 
Life for yours, our Friend eighty finds ſorne Ex- 


pedient to make the Old Gentleman think Þ too; 


1 Lover's always the beſt Projector, Harriet. 
Har, Why ould you flatter me? I ſee you talk 


thus, becauſe you think it pleaſes but mentioning 


| Mr. Veigbty. 


Brother, I know you love me, 


and will excuſe my Follies, ſeeing there's nc 
hood now of my being happy there: I free 
| feſs, *twas not his Perſon, or Eſtate, (thi 
| handſome) that won upon my Affection, 


) Like- 
ly con- 
both 
but the 


| reaſonable Manner of his eſs, ] 
ing Behaviour, and his perfe& good | Senſe, 


his Addreſs, his becom- 


till accompany'd with the ſweeteſt Temper, which 


| firſt engag d my Underſtanding in his Favour, then 
my Heart. Oh, how ſoft! How ſweet his 


Talk of Love! | 


I burſt unleſs I give it Vent, 


[ aſide, weeping. | But Brother I forget, I fear I ſhalt. 

[Runs off abruptly. 
T. Def. Poor Girl; Upon my Soul I pity Be 

Well, I have a Thought in my Head, let it but take 


be too late for Prayers. 


Effect, ſhe ſhall have her Veighiy ſtill. 


Old Men, tis ſaid, the Toung as Fools they know 5 ; 


The Proverb Tl invert, and prove them ſo. 
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hz The COMPROMISE: Or, 


The SGENE changes to Sir Clement 
Harpy's Horſe. 


Enter Sir Clement. 

Sir Clem. My Heart miſgives me. Free born 
will find us Work. — Strong Oppoſition there. — 
| Pave try'd the Pulſe of the People, and it goes ill 
of our Side. We muſt have Recourſe to our 
old Arts, defame, and blacken him all we can. — 
Paint him (tho? in Tiuth unblemiſh'd) like a very 
Devil, and that Way ſcare the Crowd from him. 


Enter Servant haſtily. 
Serv. Oh, Sir ! Sir, quite ruin'd and undone, 
Sir Clem. Hey! What's the Matter? 
Ser. The Good Cauſe too will ſuffer. 

Sir Clem. How ! What ſay'ſt thou Nathaniel? 
Serv. I'm overwhelm'd Sir Clement, with Shame 
and Lamentation. 
Sir Clem. Do not affright me, do not, ſpeak, 
where 1s my Wife, my Deborah, Hah? 
Serv. O Sir, ſhe'll hear it too ſoon, and then my 
poor Maſter | 
Sir Clem. Hold me not upon Tenters any longer, 
good Nathaniel. | 
Serv. Conld one have thought there had been 
Tuch Wickedneſs in the World ? the goodly 
Mrs. Martha, our able Teacher's Ward, 1s this 

Morning brought to Bed of a Man-Child. 
Sir Clem. Brought to Bed! Well, And how then? 
Serv. O, Sir, the impudent young Harlot, they IN 
fay, has father'd it upon you, I couldn't have be- | 

liev'd it. 
Sir Clem. Why no Body will believe it, Deborah 
will but laugh at it; my Dearee knows me _ 
ut 


i 


Faults on both Sides. 15 
But tis s the Way of the Wicked to cover their Ini- 
quit with the Garment of the Righteous. — — Yet 
methinks the Quean was mightily miſtaken in her 
Man, _ give me out for a Begetter of Baſtards, 
He! he! 
Serv. Verily 1 rejoyce that you take it ſo pati- 
ent] 1 
r. Clem. Why, thou art ignorant Nathaniel ; 
tis pure Calumny, the Uſage we muſt expect at 
theſe Times. — Come, come, I ſee no great 
Harm that this will do ns, or our Cauſe. — But 
let me not forget, here, make Haſte to Roger 
Catchpole's the Bailiff of the Hundred, and bid 5 
purſue theſe Directions. [ Gives a Paper, Ex. Nat. ] 
Well, ſay we be worſted in our Cauſe, I can apply 
Conſolation to my Conſcience, ——- there has been 
o Neglect in Sir Clement, we have done that which 
went to our very Heart, have parted with our 
Silver and Gold to bring the Unri hteous over to 
our Tents, and convert the High-Flying Sinner to 
the Godly Party; ; verily no Means has been wants 


ung, | 


Enter Iſabella, trips nim over the Stage, as 
out at tother Door. | 


| Sir Clem. [ Laying bold of ber.] Hold, hold, | Mrs, 
Whether gad you this Morning fo early? 1 
| 1ſa. Only to take a Turn in the Garden, Sir. 

Sir Clem. But why fo fine Forſooth ? 


Iſa. O I've a Lover behind every Buſh, and we 


Well, Good Mor- 


do ſo ſing, and fo dance, 


row Uncle. Running from him 
dir Clem. Herkee- me, you little Wanton, you 
Mad cap, I muſt reaſon with you a While. ; 

Ja. Upon Condition then, that you noms f , not 


bo [Und Fault with, or rail at the hand 


_ young | 
Fellows, 
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Fellows, of any Denomination whatſoever, be they 
„„ Tory... -: =. 
Sir Clem. Well, I promiſe Thee that, 1/abella. 

Ia. Then I 2 Sir, I may go, for now ſure 


you have nothing to ſay. 


Sir Clem. Did you ever hear ſuch a Baggage. 


But what if I ſhould talk of Love? 


Ja. Uucle talk of Love! Ha! ha! that woull 
be pleaſant indeed; but Sir, my Aunt ſays yay 
know nothing, of the Matter. 


Sir Clem. Well, She's an indiſcreet Perſon, an] 
much giv'n to the Fleſh | aſide. ] But Neice pray be 


ſerious, you are grown a fine young Woman. Let 


me ask you one Queſtion ; ———How many Suit: 


- ors now, or Lovers as you call 'em, do you think 


4 may have? I mean your wild, fluttering, good 
r nothing Sparks; that ſay a world of fine Thing 


which have no Meaning, the idle Coxcombs that 


Lia. Peace, or I'm gone, have a Care of your 


Promiſe, Uncle: What can he drive at by hi 


Queſtion. | afide. } Pray, Sir, anſwer yourſelf ; fir 
I think the Creatures you ſpeak of, are molt of you 
own Procuring. — 

Sir Clen. Ay, let me ſee — — firſt here in the 
Country, Sir Thomas Cockade, Eſq. Cloudy, and Mr. 


VMidgeon; then two hopeful Young Men in Londen, 


Mr. Habbakuck Starch, and Seth Gogle, beſides our 
Neighbour Young Charles Deſpotick, theſe I knoy 


of. 
Iſa. Poor Charles! what odious Company has he 


Iink d him withal [ afide ] Sir, of all this goodly 


Troop, there is one indeed makes me believe he ß 


my Lover; the others, as they imagine more pri 


dently, make Love to you --- but I'Il tell you a 
Secret, Uncle—T'il never be bought with my ow 
Money; ſo Sir I'd adviſe you to diſband the uncouti 
Fellows you ſpeak of, and for once, Uncle, ſhow 
your good Humour and allow me my one Lv 
Ver, | 


Su 


true; 


Repents too late, for ſhe is bald behind. 


Faults an bb; Si, 5 
Sir Clem. Why, you're a fooliſh Garl, and don't 
know your own Power, Ltell you Couſin, you have 
at leaſt forty or —= 1 
Ila. Hold, hold Sir, you'll make me conſiderable 
enough by and by, to chuſe Parliament Men. 

Sir Clem. Why, o'my Conſcience a handſome 
Young Woman con'd command a confiderable Par- 
ty well, you mad Girl, to ſhow how willing I 
am to pleaſe you — lookee, for once, T'll indulge 
your Inclination, and give way to this a after 


your own liking, upon one Condition 
Iſa. There's my beſt Uncle, name you Ter 
quick, quick. | =. 


i ir, 
Sir Clem. Why your Eyes tell me, Toun | Deſpo- 


tick is the Favourite, exert your Power, an 1 bring 
him off from the Part of Freeborn, to cloſe with that 


of Amphibious, and he ſhall be allow'd free Ingreſs 


and Egreſs, whenſoever he pleaſes. 


Iſa. Thanks, dear Uncle, with all my Heart, 111 


go take a Turn in the Lover's Walk, and ſeg what 


may be done. OUT +1007 9: ham 
Sir Clem. Get you gone for a wild romping Huſ- 


| fey — - verily it behoves me to diſpoſe of her to 


ſome Body ſpeedily She's in her Prime, full 
of Spirit, her Veins ſwell with Wantonneſs — 
ſhe's like ripe Fruit, and will fall to the firſt Hand 
that ſhakes the Tree — but let me confider, I 
have other Irons in the Fire, and we muſt ftrike 
whiſt they are hot, for Experience confirms at 


He that lets ſlip Occaſion when he's kind, 
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ACTI. s CEN EI 


4 Coſfee-Room, Papers, and Tobacco-Piper 


ſcatter d on the Table. 
; Weighty walking in à penfroe Manner. 


T. Def. 8 O Harry what wrapt up in Medi- 
tation? Tis no Trifle Tm ſure can con- 
tract your Brow. 
VPieigb. No, my Friend, the way to Happineſs 
juſtly employs our moſt ſerious Thoughts. | 
T. Def. Granted, but methinks you ſeem to meet 
with Rubs in your Way. 
Weidh. True, Charles, Tm ſtill apprehenſt ve I 


| ſhall never call Harriet mine; for notwithſtanding 
I think well of your Caution, as to the ſudden Guſts 
of Paſſion of the old Gentleman; z Jet that other 


grand Obſtacle 
I. Deſ. What mean you? 
Weigh. Tis the Vice of his Mind, a rank thriving 
Weed . p- ſet in his Education, Which has grown 


up with the Man, overrun the fair Field of his Un- 


derſtanding, almoſt choak d his Reaſon, and ſtill 
grows more ſtrong and ſtubborn with Age. 

J. Deſ. Not ſo learn'd I beſeech you. 

Weigh. Why, tis his unreaſonable, ill- grounded 


Prejudice; o my Conſcience he entertains better 
Thoughts 'of a Mahometan than your Friend here 


and would ſooner truſt his very Soul with an equive- 
cating Jeſuit than to change a Guinea with a moderate 
Man, T. De}. 


$4 05 0. a, md Wy. iO. 


DIY 


2 ' Funlis on both Sides. 


8 WR 
8 
= 
= 
© 
ow 
> 
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hel Support of a! fond old Age) ſo whenever I apply to 


D_ my Name, and the republican, rebellious 
Blood that runs in my Veins, and then poſſibly I 


n- MW vince him of his Miſtake. 24 | 
Mieigb. Waſh the Black-Moor white, convince an 
eſs MW old Man! impoſſible. I warrant you, he in Heat 
reply'd, I charge you, Sirrah, ſpeak no more in Be- 
&t half of that Fellow; tis ſufficient I know him; I 
tell you, Boy, He's for Kings ruling by Laws, and 
I IB you know the Principle of thoſe Men W hilſt 
ne Tall the while his inconſiderate Zeal hurries him into 
ſts a2 thouſand Actions, that bring Shame to his grey 
ler Fairs, and prejudice the Cauſe "he would {upport. 
IT. Def. Come Harry, enough cf your Satyr tho 
againſt a Folly equally my Foe as your's ; ſtill 


N £ 


ns MW ſomething's to be allow'd the Father. 
vn Weigh. You mult excuſe me, Sir, my Paſſion for 
n- your Siſter tranſports me with ſome Warmth againſt 
ili every Obſtacle that oppoſes it But I ask 
your Pardon. | | | EL. 

I. Deſ. Tis granted, upon Satisfaction, given by 

ed turning your Point againſt a Principle, as blameable 
er in the otherExtream, and equally deſerving the Lath, 
re Weigh. Ol I fee your Drift, what you're one 
- with the Fanaticiſm of old Harpy, and his ſtiff- 
te neck Principle of Forty One S f 
G 7, Def, 


= 
— r n * N : = = —— SW 
. F EE ARS. x ITS r 
1 n 6, 2 
R : % N - — 2 ” 4 1 * ä 9 

= — — _ 2 — N — * oF 2 1 F \ 4 2 2 33 2s. ens 
8 N | ? - / 7 0 

R * 4 e % — 222 2 2 = 2 4 


þ * 
* 
= 1 
fi 
2 
% 
i. 
[ 
1 
0 
[5 
= 
5 
F 
; * 
2 
IF 2 
1 
0 
1 
5 . 
"4 
* 
8 3 
85 
1 
k 
3 
1 
i 13 
1 ; 
by 4 
3 
i E 
9. 
=” 
4 * 
_—_— 
2: 
F- 
. 1 
1 
= = 
—_ | 
4 . 
Fr 
* * 
x < 
_ - 
__ 2 
Wc. : 
Ll oo 4 
Pt 
\ ; 
= - 
R * 
$ 
o * * 
= 6-1 3 
1.58 
. 
af T5 
* 4 
;*W 
_—_ 
=_ : 
i- £5 : 
1 8 
= * 
PR : 
4 8 
I? , 
4 FN 
+ 
4 2 
SE 
— * 


18 The COMPROMISE: Or, 

T. Def. Tis hard to be behev'd, ——— *Tis not 
my Morals, or the Looſeneſs and Freedom of Youth 
that he flings in my Teeth, but —— twould make 
you ſick to hear him. JF 

Weigh. Quite the contrary, for my Diverſion. 

I. Def. Mr. Charles Deſpotick, fays the Dreamer, 
before I enter upon the Matters you propos'd to me, 
pray give me Leave to catechize you a little — 


Come, young Man, deal plainly with me; do you 


cloſe with the Intereſt of the Godly Party, or do 
you not? Pray what may your Principles be? 
I'm at a Loſs, Sir, ſaid I, perfectly to underſtand 
You ;- but I frankly declare my ſelf an hearty 

ell-wiſher to the Eſtabliſhment in Church and 
State, —— Why, there's the Point, quoth Old 
Moderation ; look you, Sir, if thus run your 


Thoughts, you're no Nephew for me; what! ſuffer 


the Tabernacle of the Maiden Iſabella to be defil'd 


by the Entrance of a Moabite, the Son of the Whore 


of Babylon, that Scarlet Whore 
Weigh. Ha! ha! poor Charles, then his Modera- 
tion abounded I preſume with abuſive ſcurrilous 
Language, and ten to one whilſt he was on the Pin, 
fell foul on the King of France, the Pope, and his 


Cadinals, imagining like an old Fool he all the 


while laſh'd you:? 


T. Def. Exactly as you ſay, tho' at the fame Time 


I car'd not a Button, were they all at Pekin or 
Per. | 

Weigh. But hearkee me, whilſt Things ſtand thus, 
how do you ſee that your Affair with his Niece has 


Jo promiſing a Face? i: 5 
T. Def. From the favourable Return my Affection 


has met with there, then his tyrannick Power's at 


an End, when ſhe reaches One and Twenty. : 
Weigh. Well, nothing looks fair on my Side, but 


the Angel I adore. a 
= Def. And in that, your Buſiueſs is half done, 
an ! 5 


Weig h, 


Q Senn. RAY Fu ww ET ». , 


© 1 


Weigh. Well, but what palſs'd ? 


ing 


that. 


Four Advantage. 
| we do here? 


| uſt TI my Penny with * Peter : Well have 


Fuulis on both Sides. 91 
Peigb. But what avails Love and Inclination, 
* you conſider abſolute, unlimited, unreaſonzs | 


ble Power ? 


7. Deſ. Come, never Sr, ſhe and I will wheedle 
the old Gentleman, I warrant You. 7 

' Weigh. O prithee, what happen'd - after I was 
gone? Sir Lewis and you had a long C Crence 
methinks. | 
I. Def. Old Folks you know are tedious Talkers ; 
then he would drink his Chocolate in my Study. 


J. Def. Nothing of Moment, this Elec ion Affair 
has taken him up intirely. | 
Weigh. Nay then, I know the Difference of Opi- 


nion betwixt us, wow'dn't let that Rogue V Aab 
eſcape him, come, What ſaid he ? 0 my dear 
| Harnot there? 


I. Deſ. Yes, my Siſter drank a Diſh with us. 
Weigh. What an unlucky Dog then was I for go- 
Well Charles, 15 the Old Gentleman 
I. Def. Piſn! twas meer Chit-chat, perfect Tea- 
table-talk. 


Weigh. Was my Name mention d? Tell me 


7. Def. Yes, I think it was. 
Wegh. Nay, then I will know. . 
7. Def. Well ſome other Time, it matters not, 


Il tell you as we go along, a Coffec-houſe is not ſo 
| Convenient. 


Weigh. Delays! Racks, and Tortures —— Dear 


Charles, have you good or bad News? Your avoid- 
C ang the Queſtion makes me fear the latter. 


J. Deſ. No, I'm incln'd to think Tall make for 
Weigh. It's enough, come let's walk, what ſhould 


J. Def. You'll let me drink a Diſh of Tea firſt : 1 


you 


20 The COMPROMISE: Or, 
you had any Company? This ſhould have been a bu- 


{ſy Day, I look'd to have found it High-Change —— 


 Weiygh. Companny! ay and fo extraordinary —— 
Such Perſons, Charles, the Royal Theatre never 
ſhow'd — Two of 'em, ſure never to be forgotten. 

I. Def. What ſort of Men, ſay you? One poſfibly 
may be the Gentleman my Father expects from 
London. N | 1155 

Weigh. O, ſufficiently remarkable, ten to one 
but you know em; they were both oldiſh, upwards 
of Fifty, and had much the ſame unfaſhionable Cut 
and Manner in their Dreſs —<-— In the whole, 
they appear d like two old circuiting Serjeants that 
pay their own Coſts. A 

TI. Def. I warrant Ignoramus and Ploddon, two hw 
morous Juſtices about fix Miles oft. 3 

VPieigb. Humorous I belicve, ſuch Pm ſure was 
their Dialogue. „5 SE WAX 

T. Def. But for the Subject Matter ? 

Weigh. Why, they talk'd at Random of Goverr- 
ment, Soldiery, Geography In ſhort, nothing 
eſcap'd 'em. | ! 
7. 955 But then their Manner 
Weigh. O! tis impoſſible to deſcribe em 
The grave ſerious Nod, then anon the Skake of the 
empty Noddle, their ferret Eyes upon Contradi- 
ction, with the Redouble of the Sound of the Voice, 
and in leſs than a Minute, the whole Order of Mui- 
cles in Front perform'd their Office over and over 
with the greateſt Strength and Extenſion. — Then, 


Þ 
— 


whatever was the Queſtion, Heads, Legs and Arms 


were immediately concern'd in the Diſpute —— 


But what was the pleaſanteſt Part of the Farce, the 


1 were ſtill more ridiculous than their Ge- 
ſtures. 


J. Deſ. Ha! ha! ha! 

Weigh. There was a World of Argument urg'd, 
Whether Madrid were a Borough or a Corporation | 
| AD 


8 1 5 1 1 1 


Faulis on both Sides. 21 
and they'd like to have went to Loggerheads con- 
cerning the late King of Sweden's Breeches, whether 
they were of Buck, or Bear — In ſhort, *twas a 
better Cure for the Spleen than all the-Sals or No- 
ſtrums in Enrope. Ha! hal j 

I. Def. Sure the Soldiery Part of their Dialogue 
muſt be pleaſant ? Po | | 

JVeigh. O extravagant All, wild, weak and ridi- 
culous Baſtions were deſcrib'd by Minc'd- 
Pyes, Lines and Palliſadoes by Ditch and Hedge, 
and Mines exactly demonſtrated by a Coal-Pit. 
J. Def. Ridiculous enough in good Truth. 

Meigb. Then from theſe two Great Men, Eugene 
and Web, might have learnt Conduct and Stratagem, 
and his Grace the whole Art of War. 


rable. 
Weigh. Oh! they were as full of Schemes and 
Projects as Change-Alley, and equally well con- 
certed. But Bic er ſtaffs Upholſterer was a 
perfect Machiavel to either of 'em ——— Both 
were poſitive as to the Deſigns of Cardiual Albe- 
roni, which to them were as plain as a Pike-Staft ; 
but then they were ſo warm as to the Diviſion of 
the Tu/can Territories, that had not I interpos'd, the 
Peace-makers had been before-hand with the Prin- 
ces of Europe in a War. | 
T. Def. However I hope they agreed at laſt, and 
parted good Friends. . | | 
Weigb. Juſt the contrary. 

T. Def. How ſo? 5 | 
Weigh. Why, being once got amongſt Heroes and 
Great Men, they claſh'd Duke againſt Duke, Lord 
againſt Lord, 'till at length Whig and Tory came 
upon the Board, when new Differences aroſe. and 
neither giving up the leaſt Point, but | ſplutt'ring 
like two French Refugees in a Paſſion, they retreat- 


ed ſullen at different Doors, with much greater 


C 3 .  - 4 


J. D. But their Politicks muſt needs be admi- 
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22 The COMPROMISE: Or; 


times beyond any Thing I can deſcribe, 


thing to offer beſides Words 


Fierceneſs and Animoſity, than the valiant Lions 
after the Battle of Mons. N : 
I. Def. Ha! ha! a moſt diverting Entertain- 


ment. | 


Weigh. Had you but ſeen it ! twas a thouſand 


Euter Peter. 


Pet. Maſters, if you pleaſe to ſtep into next 
Room, you may over-hear a Knot of our Free- 
Men round a Bowl of Punch, I believe their Hu- 
mour may be new, and fo poſſibly diverting. 


T. Def. What ſay you, Harry ? There's Novelty | 


1 the Caſe. 


Weigh. With all my Heart, it may ſerve as a 
ſecond Act to my Farce. 


Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to another Room, 
four or five Townſmen round a Bowl of 
Punch to em Sir Clement Harpy. 


Sir Clem, Well Neighbours, I hope by this time 
you have throughly conſider'd my Friend's Propo- 
fal in Behalf of Mr. Amphibious for your Mayor: 
You all know him to be a prudent cautious 


Man. 
I J. A plaguy ſly Knave Why truly, 


Sir Clement, I can't ſay but your Friends appear 


to be very honeſt Gentlemen, great Schollards and 
notable Spokeſmen —— But (to be plain with 


Jou) you know, Sir, Fair Words butter no Parſnips, 
Times are hard, and there muſt be a little Feeling 


[ ſcratching bis Hand] in the Caſe as well as hear- 
ing In ſhort, Sir, we hope they have ſome- 


— . — . - 


Sir 


* 2 JD „„ fodky 


Faults on both Sides. 23 
Bir Clem. Why look you, my good Friends, be 
ſo very kind to take a Diſh of Meat with the Gen- 
tlemen to Morrow, and I dare promiſe, you ſhan't 
want Sauce. What — you, Neighbours? Will 
you be ſo good? May they expect you? ' 

1 J. What think you, hoe ! I believe it may b e 
worth our whale. 

All. Ay, we'll all dine with you to Morrow, Sir 
Clement. 

1 J. But take it from me, Sir, you 1 not catch 
old Birds with Chaf. | 

Sir Clement. Very well, Neighbour Long-head, 
I underſtand you, depend upon't, you find Sir Cle- 
nent a Man of Mettle. Exit Sir Clement. 

1 IJ. What a rare Time, hoe, we ſhould have 
on't, were we to lect Mayors four Times a 
Year. 

2 J. Would we were, faith and troth, ind i 
it be pure, Sam? 

3 J. Aye by Dickins would it; ; what ny You, 
Neighbour Sprz Eins 2 

4 T. Who I 

3 J. Aye, you're a Schollard, can rend Jour- 
nals, ſcourſe of the Iſland of Germany, and ſpout 
Politicks wirh the Parſon 

4 J. O! Tm clearly fort, Man, tis at theſe 
Times we're as good Gentlemen as the beſt of 
'em. 
3 J, Why aye, they ſeem to ſay as mueh them- 
ſclves i in their Haviours tow'rds us, elſe why do 
| they cringe ſo mainly, and make ſo many Legs 
Cap-in-Hand Mg 

1 I. Aye, *tis pure methinks to have one of your 
Gentlefolke 3 in a woundy fine Coat, all bedawb'd 
with Gold and Silver, his Stick-Frog by his Side, 
and a huge two-tail'd Wig juſt come out of the 
Meal-Tub, following one's Heels with an, If you 
pleaſe, Sir, to ſpare me a Word, I ſhall tale it as a very 
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great Favour , puffing all the while behind one's 
Tail, I walking on, it may be whiſtling or joking 
you know, with every Man I meet. 

3 J. Aye, as you ſay, Neighbour, tis Nuts to 
me, to be taking upon one's ſelf, and huffing theſe 
Gentry-Volk, when inſtead of a Cudgel croſs the 


Shoulders, one meets a Payment in the Hand, 


Hau! hau! EE I YH | 
4 J. Alack, *tis a plain Caſe, there would be no 


Living an 'twere not for Lections; they wouldn't 


know themſelves elſe ; then beſides, who do you 
think could keep a Tub of good Ale theſe hard 
Times? 5 = i 

1 I. Aye, who indeed? One ought. to praiſe 
the Bridge one goes over, therefore, my Lads, 
let's all fill our Cups, and I'll name you a Health.— 


Come, Boys, draw away ( They all fill) Here's a 


Health then 


But firſt doff your Hats 


Now then, here's a Health to all Purſe-proud Can- 


didates, and a Quarterh Lection. 

3 J. A good Health by Jingo. 

( An Huzza after Drinking. 

1 I. Well, but good Volk, you know the Caſion 
of our Mecting here. What ſay you, hoa ? How 
Mall we deal with theſe South-ſea Londoners, who 
will needs be our Directors, and chuſe Mayors for us? 
How ſhall we manage theſe Cockneys, Neighbours? 
4 J. Manage em -— whylI ſay, we'll ſerve 
em in their own kind, let's bubble em. | 

3 J. So ſay I faith. 

All. Aye, aye, all for Bubbling. 2 
I I. Why, troth I think we had beſt lighten 
their Pockets for 'em. and huzza 'em a little, as we 
us'd to ſerve Squire Gixgle, and Feathercap. 
4 J. Ah, Neighbours ! our hearty Hollo has fell'd 
many a far Stick, and mortgag'd many an Acre as 
good Land as cer. Crow flew over. 


1 J. But you know they were huzza d fairly out 


et their Eſtates, 4 J. That's 


% & . 8 — — 2 2 


menr? 


bects, his Ap . wars anſwers the Neſcription 
Harry, or we're attack'd in our own: 


Faulis on both Sides. 5 
4 J.. That s true, they'd the Cry, and we the 


17001 


Well then, as I take 25 tis agreed, 


that we ſhow theſe Tondo Politicians A little of 


our Country-Wit, by taking their Gold oocaſi ionally, 
and voting according to good Conſcience. | | 
1 T. Aye, by all means their Money — But 


| our Voices for honeſt Free-born, we know. well e- 


nough what Good his wife Pate has done us So, 
I think now all's reſolv'd on, and we'd beſt ad- 
Journ. 


All. Adjourn, atoden' 


SCE NE changes to a Coffee-Room 4 
Country Gentleman raven a News 


Paper. 


Enter Weighty and Y. Deſpotick 
7. Def. Well, Harry, how like you the Entertain- 


Veigh. Like it! Pave often heard theſe things, but 


never before now thought Report to come ſo near 
Truth. — But it fills me with Shame and Concern 
to ſee the Degeneracy of my Countrymen, how 
| vaſtly the preſent Age falls ſhort of that noble Spi- 


rit, that Greatneſs of Soul which appear d in the 
wiſe Conduct of our Anceſtors. | 


J. Def. O Mr. eighty, the Reflection muſt grieve 


o__ honeſt Man. 
Weigh. But hey dey, who have we here? 
Enter a Gentleman foppiſhly dreſo d. 
J. De}. On my Life the Perſon my Father ex- 


* 


to your Guar 
Quarters. 


I eigh. Think you, I'm to be fr iohted by a Hat 
J. D. I 


and Feather ? 


Exennt ones. — 
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bY 2) 1) I tell you, you're in Danger of loſing 
your Miſtreſs, the Enemy is in with her Gover- 


- mour, depend upon't, the Perſon my Father means 


for a Son- in-Law: Tave Reaſon for what I ſay, and 
Will ſatisfy you anon. ; 


Coupee accoſting the Conntry Gentlemen. 


Conp. Sir, I preſume from your Mode and Dreſs, 

that you are of this Country. Fer 
Gall. Fack Galloper of Whip-over-Down, Eſq; I 

live about three Miles off: 

Coup. Your Seat, Sir, being within a League of 

this Place, a Stranger kiſſes your Hands, and begs 


to be inform'd whether you know Sir Lewis De ſpo- 


tick of Belvoir ? 

Gall. Who, Old Tefly £ Know him! Ay, and all 
that belongs to him, from his black Bitch Smut, to 
his fair Daughter Harriet. 


Coup. Beaſtly Fellow ! how unmannerly he cou- 
ples a vile Brute with the divineſt of Creatures. 


J. Deſ. Well Harry, what think you now, am 

not I right in my Gueſs ? 
Weigh. Egad, I fear ſo. 

Con. Pave the Honour to be invited down by Sir 


Lewis, pray in what Part of the Town is he ſitua- 


ted ? 


Gall. Why, his Houſe ſtands about forty Rod 


out of Town, his Garden opens to the River —— 
Ev'ry Body can direct you - But I can tell 


You before Hand, you'll not find him at home: I 


Y 


ſaw him go into the Crown as I came hither. 
Weigh. We muſt put ſome Trick upon him for 


Fear of the worſt. 
IT. Def. With all my Heart, we'll ſee what may 


be done. | 
Coup. You have a pretty, compact, handſome Town 


Here, but for the People of Condition, pray what 


Diverſion or Entertainments ? Gvll, 


n 
1 


Faults on both Sides. J: 5 | 27 


Gal. If you make any Stay amongſt us, we'll 
ſhow you Sports and Paſtimes; never fear. 


Conp. Then you have your Balls, Opera's, Inter- 


ludes, and Maſquerades ; I did well to bring down 
two or three Habits with mum. 
Gal. A queer finical Fellow this, | afide. ] Pugh, 


pugh, the Diverſions your Head runs on, are only 


for our gighng Wenches. —— But if you have 
any of your Jack-Pudding Coats, we have a Moun- 
tebank here every Market-Day, and you may do 
your Tricks over upon his Stage. | . 

Conp. The Home-bred Clown! His Underſtand- 
ing comprehends nothing of the Agrecable. -——— 
What Entertainments, in the Name of Wonder, can 
theſe People have ! —— But your Gentlemen, 
vir. | 

Gal. Adz my Life, you're come down at a good 
Time, weave a Race next Thurſday, betwixt Tom 


Belfrey and Will Scamble, a Hundred Pound a Side. 


Coup. How far do the Men run? 


| Gal. The Men run! A confounded ignorant Cox- 
comb. | aſide. | Why, *tis a four Mile Courſe over 


our Down, betwixt Squire Bellfrey's Hande Willy, 


| and Scamble's Squeaking Pegg. 


Coup, Any odds ? BH 


Gal. Yes, they talk already fix to four upon the 
| Horſe — Ill get him to the Race, and fee if 
| I can't bite him half a Score Pieces. | afide. 


Coup. What do the Horſes run as they do at Ve- 


mice, without Riders; or do the Gentlemen ride 
| themſelves ? | | | 
Gal. I ſee he underſtands nothing of Sport, —— 

| Tl] banter him, | afide. ] Ay, the Squires ride them- 
| ſelves, but *twill be bloody Comical, Scamble rides 


Fegg with an Halter, and Belfrey Wanton Willy with 


{ Jack-Boots and a Bit. 


Coup. I confeſs, indeed, the Riding of a Race 
with an Halter, ſeems very extraordinary, but as for 


| Jack- | 


| 
1 
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28 The COMPROMISE: Or, 
Jack-Boots, and a Curb-Bridle, I ſee nothing amiſs 
in them. — They always Hunt in that Man- 
ner, nay, with Piſtols too, in more Polite Coun- 

Gal. More Polite Coxcombs! — $'blood, have 
— Harkee me, 
Mr. Whatdecallum, next Time you croſs the Her- 
ring-Pond, pray tell thoſe polite Fellows from me, 
that compar'd with ours, their Horſes are Jades; 


their Cocks, Cravens ; their Dogs, Curs ; and rot 


me, if I had not rather kiſs the Butt-End of Sal! 


Bellfrey, than the Face of the brighteſt Toal: 


amongſt 'em. _ 


Coup. Obſcene Ruſtick1 
Gal. And do you hear, you Mr. Polite * 
T. Def. I'll lay my Life the Fools go together by 
the Ears. 
Weigh, Beſt of al! 


Gal. When you go abroad again, you may let 


the Monſieur, the Don, the Seignior, nay, the ter- 
rible Vinnowski,or Lubberomiersky, know, that Fack 


Galloper will venture fairly for a broken Head with 


the Beſt of em — 

Conp. Fellow, I'Il take upon me to anſwer for the 
Brave Foreigners, and tell thee, to that.\unpoliſh'd 
Face of thine, that the nimble French Man ſhall lay 


Fou upon your Back; the Noble Don ſpit you; the 


ſubtle Italian confound your Clodpate; and that fame 


_ grim Lubbermirsky fright you out of the Field 


with the Turn of his Muſtachio, and in ſhort” that 


thy rude Language ſpeaks thee a meer Bumpkin.— 


Gal. Bumpkin ! Clodpate !_ 
J. Def. So, twill be as I ſaid. 


Weigh. If it come to a Quarrel, what think you, 


If Peter by the Power of his Office, ſecure em both; 
in the mean Time — 


7. Def. Right -— 


— O4> 


Gal. 


uso 
an- 
un- 


Inſolence, and convince, (if 


EY on both Siet, . 29 
Gal. Zoons, III ſacrifice the Foreign Fop to the 
eternal Honour of the Country Squire 
[ Approaches the Stranger, ſtrikes\ off. his Hat and Po- 
rute, who draws his Sword, Galloper his Hanger. 
Coup. Now, vile Wretch, will, I puniſh thy Brutal 
ible) thy Stupidi- 
ty, of the Difference betwixt the Fine Gentleman 
and the Clown, 
7 eigh. Peter, you're Couſtable, by all Means 
take em into A 
Pet. If you adviſe me, Maſter FOR] a am 


| ready. 


Weigh. Tis your Duty, Man. 
[ Peter takes his Staff to _ "em. 
Coup. Friend, if thou interrupt my Reſentments, 
I ſhall chaſtiſe thee firſt, thou {ſaucy Slave. 
[ Offering at the Conſtable. 
Pet. How ! Aſſault the King's Officer ? | Strikes 
his Sword down, and ſecures him.] Here, Tom, Will. 


| TEnter two Servants. ] Secure that Gentleman, and 


bring him away. 

Gal. Dogs, come a Step nearer, and Pl crop 
your Ears for you. [ They 65 Gal. drives em off 

Weigh. Something muſt be done, and that in- 
ſtantly ; III loſe my Lite, rather than my dearer, 
Harriot. 

T. Def. Let me ſee, | Looking on bis V. atch,] Ay, 
my Father's now at the Crown, we may conſult as 
we go; but hold, Will you ſtep and make your 
Miſtreſs a Viſit firſt ? — 1 fancy my . will 
be there. 

Weigh. Will I! Ay, if poſſible, upon the Wi ings 
G te Wind, and bleſs a 3 — Times my al 
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For ſure *tis Paradiſe 1 80 to prove, 

And beauteous Harriet is the Land of Love * 
T have ber in my View, and hark, ſhe talks ; 
And ſee, about Tiks the firſt Maid He walks 
Fir as the Day, when firſt the World began: 
O, were 1 doom 4 to be the happy 5 --” 


j 


"i of the Second A C T. 
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ACT II s CEN E I. 


An Inn, Sign the Crown. 


Enter Saracen. 


E RE, Wife Sue. | Enter Mrs. Saracen. | 
| Mrs. Sar. What ails the Fellow bawling. 
He You lout, Will the Clown never learn Man- 
ners? TN | 
Sar. $'bobs, I forget myſelf, Mrs. Saracen, I would | 
lay ; you'll forgive me, my Dear? 9 
Mrs. Sar. Forgive you. — Well, what would 


- — 8 


you have now, Ha? = | | 
Sar. You know, Sue, I beg your Pardon my 
Dear with all my Heart. — But Mrs. Saracen, | 


our Town will be full of Gentry to Day, therefore 
if you think well of t, Love, pray keep the Bar your 
| ſelf, Honey, by Reaſon you underſtand the Chalks 
| beſt of any Body., - _ Wy 54 
Mrs. Sar. Sweet Sir, give yourſelf no Concern in 
what I ſhall do. You had beft adviſe me 
when I ſhall ſhift myſelf next, and what to ſay to 
Gentlemen too. | | 
Sar. Nay, prithee, my Dear, don't ſnap one up 
ſo. —— You're ſo damn'd paſſionate, there's no 
| Ipeaking to you. Why, Mrs. Saracen, I dou't 
| pretend to Lirea your Tongue, I know that will 
run as. it liſts. 9 
Ms. Sar. Marry come up, I ſee no Reaſon why 


it ſhould not; —- Tho you're a ſorry poor ſpirited. 
Ip Wretch, 


_—— — 


1 


| 


» 


1 _ EIT II ä = — — — : 
he. — - = * 5 — PF = — LAY K. Leach We ind. 
n EEE Der = - _ — 


cr HTO, TY Int. 


32 The COMPROMISE: Ox, 
Wretch, Id have you to know I think my Penny as 
good as any Counteſs's in Chriftendom. 
Sar. Wounds, Wife, what do you mean? You'l} 
ſtill be talking of Politicks, and one Day or other 
run us into a Premunire. H 
Mrs. Sar. Run us into A Fool's Head of 
Your own = Pray Mr. Wzjcacre, inſtead of 1 
giving Directions, let me adviſe en to mind your 1 
own Affairs; tis like to be a buſie Day therefore! 
Charge you look well to your boobily Boys —— 
Egad if you ſuffer me to call twice, faith I'll make 
you know your Driver = Then, Sir, I defire 
you'd not be ſo impertinently officious to carry in a 
Reckoning of your own Head, without firſt conſult- 
ing me —— How like an Oaf the Fellow gapes! 
Bleſs me what Hands and Face are there! Out upon 
you, do you think you ſhall come near me with 
that naſty Beard, you Bear, you DOD x 


Sara. The Jade's grown ſo proud, becauſe. ſhe's 


Eiſs d and flopp'd by the Gentry, there's no ſpeak- 
ing to her. ( Aſide.) , 8 
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Spare vt, 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam! Madam! Here's Squire Randon 
With a Coach and Six Horſes, and a Power of fine 
Folks, pray Madam, what Room muſt I ſhow 

em! 7.3 | 7 8 

Mrs. Sar. Here Saracen, go you and give 'em their 

Welcome (thruſting him out) I'm glad from my 
- Heart I put on clean Linnen to Day; then my 
Glaſs ſhow'd me charmingly handſome this Morn- 
ing: I don't doubt but my new-hoop'd Petticcat g 
will be paid for before Night: I know what the 4 
young Squire loves well enough, Exit, 


Enter hy 


Raves; on both Sides. F 


2 * Sarncen, Sir Land Deſpotick 2 
Random following. 


. Pleaſe your Worſhips to walk thi way 


Here Dick, Peter, Martin, Vill, help the Servants 
with their Things into the Queen s-Head. : 
Ran. So, Tom, I ſee what you loſe one way, you 


gain another; as you grow downward, you ſpread 


the wider like an old Pollard. 

Sar. Why, Squire, wou'd'nt you have, a Man 
thrive ? Sbud this jolly Face of mine is at leaſt 
forty Pound per Annum in my Buſineſs : I ſpeak for 
my Liquors in my Bulk, Maſter. 


Ran. Bulk, you greaſie Rogue ! why, Sirrah, will 


you never leave adding to the Extent of O08 
Paunch, and the Reddeſs of your Noſe ? 

Sar. Ah, ha! Maſter -—- Random. 

O Def. Come, never mind him, Mr. Saracen, he 
talks idly. | 

Sar. I know, Sir, the Squire A Wag 
Well, Gentlemen, "what will you pleaſe to drink 
this Morning! N 

O. Deſ. I think a Glaſs of Canary 

Sar. Here Dick, (whiſtling, Enter Ser —_ A Pint 
of the beſt palm. 


Ran. How ſtands your Cellar, Jom? — ell 


ſtock d J hope, 
Sar. Does your Worſhip think 1 have no beds 
caſt No, no, Maſter, I don't ule to be un- 


provided againſt good Times ? 


O Def. What Reds have you, Landlord ? 

Sa. All Sorts, Neat Port, Gallicis, Florence, and 
for an hearty Toaſt to all Friends of the right Stamp, 
about ſome fifty Dozen of choice French. 

Rau. You lying Rogue you, French Wine! 


Sar. Why, Sir, my Wife's Brother's a Cuſtem- 


houſe Officer. | 
D Ran 
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Company they kept, they oppos'd us 


Ran. Nay, then I ask your Pardon, Mr. Saracen. 
Bet s Enter Drawer, 

Sar. Come, Gentlemen, an you pleaſe, my 
Neighbour Scarlet's Succeſs, | Drinks. ] Ha! the Noble 


Juice] How a Man fortify'd with a Quart or two 


of this, might crow over the ſneaking Rogues that 
oppoſe us? FE cu Tate” * 


Ran. Gad a mercy Tom, thou'rt the Lad for my 


Money. 
Enter Servants with Port manteaus, Cloak-Bags, &c. 


Sar. Here, Friend, let me ſee, I'll lend you à 
Hand. Ic Poi fing the Portmantean. 
Ran. Well you Rogue, what ſay you? It has it the 
rr Weight; Will it turn the Ballance, 

om n 
Sar. By the Lord Harry, tis woundy heavy, I 
hope in my Heart it may; for as far as I can un- 
derſtad, it weighs only againſt ſome Scraps of Pa- 
per, and a few yellow Boys. | 

Ran. How's that Nameſake ? 

Sar. Why, as it happen'd, I ſtep'd into the Coffee- 
Houſe tother Day, to fee their Game a little; 
now as I ſate ſmoaking my Pipe, as my Way is, 
who ſhould come in but two Strangers peſtilent 
fine, no Chriſtian knew 'em, but the Non-Con 
Parſon ; I quickly found by their Talk, and the 
You 
know, Squire, I'm curious; {o I obſerv'd one of 
em pluck out a Purſe of Guineas, and a world of 
little printed Papers, with a Woman upon a Wheel, 
I took em for Lottery-Tickets, and the Gipſey on 
the Wheel, for Dame Fortune. 


O. Deſ. How many might there be of thoſe Pa- 

pers ? | 
Sar. A woundy Number of 'em, faith, Sir Lewis, 
they ſhow'd to be about as maity as there are Cairds 
in 


44 


17 
le 


©  Fauks on both Sides 35 
in a Pack; —— And the Men look'd like Game- 
ſters that knew how to deal em. „ 
O. Def. O the Devil! ——— Theſe Grocer-Alley 
Men, Couſin, I find will ſet us plaguy hard. 
But prithee, what ſay our Friends, Mr. Saracen, — 
any Hopes? 15 I 

Sar Never fear, Sir, adzbobs our Lads begin to 


talk their Minds out, very uppiſh upon my Word, 


Sir Lewis. © J 

O. Def. Can't tell how th' Attorneys go? 

Sar. Troth, Sir, there's no making a Judgment 
of em; they're of a ſlippery Kind, and there's no 


knowing where to have em; I heard your Wor- 


ſhip's Agent, Mr. Cypher, ſay, they have promis'd 

him over, and over, for very good Reaſons, yet 

tother Party give out they're Stanch with them to 

a Man. Then there's a middle Sort of Ped- 

ple, who flatter themſelves, (from the Merit of their 

Cauſe, as they 1190 that the Petty-fogging Gentle- 
10 bY. 


men will all go for one Freeborn. | | 
Ran. O, Tve heard of him, a fort of a thoughtful, 
bookiſh Fellow. Bs 


bs 


Sar. Ay, ay, the very ſame; I ſee your Worſhip 
has him right, a Fellow of no Mettle z one that 
won't be drunk in good Company, Squire, Ha | ha! 

Rau. Hang him, ſtupid — 
Sar. They do indeed ſay, he's a good, honeſt, 
neighbourly, well-meaning Man; but he won't 
come up to the Point, Maſter. „ 

O. De /. Pox, there's no Soul in the Fellow. 
Come, there's no Danger there; he's above beg- 
ging of Voices, Goatham. — Well, we loſe Time, 
Mr. Saracen ; you had beſt get together ſome of 
your Neighbours, the moſt buſy, noiſy Fellows, 
give our Service, and let em know we ſhall be 
proud of their Company over a Glaſs of Wine. 


Sar. It ſhall be done in a Trice, Sir. Goirg, 
| | | D 2 & Def, 
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which way we ſhall beſt manage our Affair. 


O. Def. Let's conſider a little Couſin Random, 


Look'ee, I'm content to undertake the moſt ſub- 


- ſtantial Trading Part of the Borough, but for the 


Handy-Crafts, -— * 1 
Ran. O, they ſhall be my Province; the New 
Houſe I'm building, will of courſe give us moſt 


of their Votes, or faith they ſhall whiſtle for the 


Payment of their Bills. Then for the Ho- 
neſt Men, whoſe Wives deſign em for Heav'n, Il! 


engage for moſt of them too; and for the merry 


Jovial Crew, honeſt Saracen. John and I will drink 
with the beſt of em. | 
O. Def. To your Cue, I hear ſome of em com- 


ing. [Enter Butcher in the Dreſs of bis Trade. 


Mr. Paunch your moſt humble Servant, I'm glad to 


fee you with all my Heart, I hope your good Wife 


and little Ones are all well. 

Pann. Ay, Maſter, all indifferent; but let's ſee 
what have you got here? 
Sir, Here's towards you. [| Laying down 
| 1 his Hat. 
O. Deſ. No Ceremony, dear Sir, you're us'd to 
cover'd. Weg 


Paunc. Why, as you ſay, I hate Ceremony — 


¶ Putting on bis Hat. ] So here's to you again. 
| Shaking Old Def: by the Hand. 


O. Deſ. Come, Couſin Random, Mrs. Paunch and 


her Fire-Side. | [ Drinks, 
 Paunch. Is that Squire Random, Sir Lewis 
| [ whiſpering. 


O. Deſ. The very ſame, then — 
 Pannch, Odzo, Squire, I ask you a thouſand Par- 
cons; S'bud I didn't know you, but Pm woundy 
glad to fee you, [ Shakes him by the Hand. 


Ran 


{ Examining the Pot. 
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Ran. When a Man grows rich Mr. Paunch, I ſee 
he forgets his Friends; to renew our Acquaintance, 
your Wife and Fire-Side. [ Dranks. 
 Pauuh, Thank you heartily, Sir, adod I love you 
from my Heart Blood, and Guts; I remember 


you many a Time a Pick Pack, like a Calf. 

Ran. I think, indeed, you was always a good 
condition'd Lad, and as you carry'd me when Play- 
fellows, I hope you'll ſupport my Friend Scarlet in 
the Election-Chair. Look'ee, you Mr. Paunch, 
Sir Lewis and I knowing you to be a conſiderable 
Man in the Corporation, ſeut for you, to beg the 
Favour of your Vote and Intereſt ; you know, Sir, 
you may command any Thing that lies I our 
Power. : | 

 Paun. Pox! I'll warrant I loſe Nothing for want 
of asking. (aſide.) *Troth, Sir, you ſpeak like a 
ver worthy, . honeſt Gentleman. And as the 
Saying is, One good Turn does indeed deſerve another. 


when you were a great lubberly Boy; I carry'd 


Now, as I croſs'd your Worſhip's Turnip-Field 
Yeſterday, I had a huge Mind to a Parcel of Fat 


Weathers Fſaw feeding there; ſo now Squire, do 
you ſee, if you expect my Intereſt, I'll deal freely 
with you, I'd have you to know I can count 
Twenty. - I 

Ran. Upon my Life Mr. Pannch, I can't tell what 
to ſay to it; I'd partly agreed with Tom Mallet, 
he has bid me Money for the Sheep, and I can't 


well put him off. — But for any Thing elſe — 


Paunch. Odzo, now you remember me, Im 
partly engag'd too by Sir Clement Harpy,. for his 
Kinſman Amphibious ; fo you know Mr. Random, 
there's no great Harm done on either Side. 

Ran. Wel 
will come on't, Mallet's a Rogue, and ſhan't have 
the Weathers So do you fee Mr, Pawnch, 


|, hang it, now I think on't, let what 


D 3 ſend. 
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ſend your Man to Morrow, and Fll order him a 
Score, rather than diſappoint-my very good Friend. 
Pannch, Ah, Maſter, you've fuch a ee 
with you, I coudn't in my Heart have deny'd you: 
Sbud, I'd rather ſee the old Curmudgeon's Houſe 
gutted, and twenty ſuch Knaves as he hang'd, than 
have went againſt the Inclination of my Noble 
Squire, and my good Old Acquaintance, Sir Lewis 
Deſpotick. Here, give me your Fift, Maſter Ran- 
dom, your old Friend, by this Buſs, Gentlemen, 
Scarlet ſhall not only have my Voice, but half the 
Brotherhood's ; and whoever has any Thing to ſay 
againſt us, S blood we'll down with'em hike Oxen, — 
Adz my Life, I'd forget, I expect a Cuftomer who 
was cheapning.a Calve's Head, fo you muſt ex- 
cuſe me, Squire. | LS 

Ran. By all Means Mr. Paunch, Buſineſs muſt 
be minded. —— We thank you for your good 
Company, and rely on your Promiſe, 
PDaunch. You'll find honeſt George a Man of his 
Word, Maſters : Our Jom ſhall meet your Worſhip's 
Servant 1th' Turnip-Field by Break of Day. 7 — 
xit. 


Rar. A damn'd mercenary Dog this 
O Defe Peace for your Life; it cannot be holp, 
Man. FHiſt! I hear more coming K 


Enter a Smith. 


Ran. What, my old Friend, Mr. Vulcan ———— 
Im ſure T'ave one honeſt Man of my Side 
Well, and how does your good Woman, Sam ? 

Smith. Alack-a-day, Maſter, Breeding or Lying- 
in for certain, Nan never lies fallow, 

Ran. Not longing, not near her Time? 

Smith. I don't know, evads ; I think ſhe reckons 
from about our Horſe-Race ; I remember your 
12 Worſtup 


6 f rd M. . 


** 


ter the Drench? 


Eloquence 
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Worſhip was then ſo kind as to call at our Houſe, 
and may hap can tell how long it is ſince —— 


Ran. Twas in Fune laſt ſomething after Whitſon- 
tide. -— Well, and how doſt do, Old BOY, tight 
and ſound, Ha > 

Smith. Ay, Maſter, ſound wind and Limb, free 
from Splint, Spavin or Windgall, as we ſay ;: I for- 
got to ask William: Pray, Sir, how does Darby at- 


Ray. O well again, I have him now in Town. 

Smith. Poor Jade, I am glad on't with all my 
Heart. 

| Ray. Well, but Mr. Vulcan, have you his my 
Friend Scarlet any Votes? 

Smith. Why, I don't know, one or tw have 
ſpoke me fair , but they don't ſeem to mind me 
much : One Arch-Knave jeer'd, and told me, I 
was not well gifted, no Silver-tongu'd Speaker. 

Ran. Well, there s ſomething to improve your 

(Gives Money )- 1 em but 
but hear the Chink of that, and they'll liſten to you 


I warrant em. 


Smith. J ſee the Squire knows how 0 catch 
Woodeocks —— | Afide. | 

Ran- Be but ſucceſsful for us, and your Wife 
ſhan t want ſomething to buy Clouts. | 

Smith. Thank your Worſhip very kindly, for 
certain T'll do all that lies in my Power ; then Nan 
can play her Part with the beſt of 'em ——— Tho 
1 ay it that ſhoud'nt, ſhe's reckon'd a notable Bo- 
dy among her Neighbours —— Twiſh I could ſpare 
an Hour with your Worſhip — (Hrugging.) —— 
But there's Goodman Hobnail's bald Mare 1 0 the 
ſhoeing, and T muſt be you 

Rau. You'll drink firſt — {Fills him ad 

Smith. Your Worſhip's good Health from the 
Bottom of my Heart, — ( Drinks. ) | 


D 4 


Ran, 
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Ran. Pray be ſure, Sam, you remember me to 
your Wife; and do you hear, take home a Bottle 


of Sack with you for he 15 
Smith. God bleſs you, Maſters Exit. 


Euter an Old Woman, 


Ran. Who would you ſpeak with, good Wo- 
man |! 5 MST £ 
O. V. An pleaſe you, Sir, with Sir Lewis Deſpo- 
tick, and his Worſhip 'Squire Random. 
Ran. Why, we are they, Miſtreſs. | 
90. . As God ſhall bleſs me, two likely comely 
Men {Afide.) If Pm not miſta'en, ycu ſhould be 
w oh 14H 
Ran. Lou are in the right, forſooth. 
DO. . Hearing our Wench ſay, that your Wor- 
ſhip was in Town, I cou'dn't chooſe but wait upon 
your Honour to thank you for the kind Preſent you 
made your little Godſon; and your Worſhip's Mo- 
ther (I warrant her a woundy great Houſe- 
wife) for the Groaning Cake ſhe ſent us, twas a 


rare good one ———Pleaſe vou, Sir, my Husband 


John Crofleg had waited upon you himſelf, had not 


he been at Work with ' Squire Belfrey making a Pair 


Buckskin Breeches ; ſo pleaſe you 

hi ſpeaking ——— | | 
Ran. O good Mrs. Cofleg, your humble Servant 

Jaluting ber) you're ſo very fine, I proteſt I didn't 

_ know you Sir Lewis, this is our good Friend 

Mrs. Crofleg. 

O. Def. Your Servant, dear Mrs. Croſl-g. [ ſaluting 


7 


Curteſying 


m | Aſide. | WH 
Ran. Now you're ſo kind to come and ſee me, I 

hope you will drink a Glaſs of Sack with me, 
C. V. Thank vou, lure, : 


C. V. Two good-natur'd Gentlemen, I warrant 


Rau. 


to 


tle 


ction comes on next Thurſday 


þ 5 „ 
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Ran. Come, my good Friend Your Daugh- 

ter and my young Godſon —— ( Drinks ) ©- 
(Gives her a Glaſs. 

9. V. An pleaſe you, Sir, (Courteſying to Sir Lewis) 

Ran. Lou forget the Health. 

O. V. O dear Sir, an you pleaſe, Y ut ad and 
Tommy Boy ( Drinks) I was telling our Vinny to- 
ther Day (I hope your Worſhip won't take it amiſs) 
that I thought the little ſprawling Rogue, as he lay 
kicking in her Lap by the Fire Side, was ſomethidg 
like your Worſhip. inn, poor Girl, fell a laugh- 
ing, and cry'd, ſhe thought fo too : No Offence, i 


hope, Sir. 


Ran. No, no, none in the World Wager! May be 
youre for taking a Pipe, Mrs. Croſleg — Pulling 
out a Silver Tobacco Box. 

0. V. O ley, no indeed Sir, never before I go to 
Bed ——— You'ave a rare fine Bacco Box Sir. 

Ran. Perchance you may want one. 

O. V. Indeed Sir to ſay the Truth, I'm forc'd to 
wrap my Bacco in a Piece of brown Paper — 

Ran. Pugh, pugh you ſhall have mine, Tave an- 


other at Home ( grves ber his Box - 


O. V. This will look purely among our Goflips — 
| (afide— 
Ran. I ſuppoſe, Mrs. Croſleg, you knows our Ele- 


O. N. Ay marry, yovr Worſhip has given me 
good Reaſon never to forget the Day. | 

Ran, I dare ſay I may depend upon your Huſband 
tor Mr. Scarlet. 

O. V. Ay in good Truth I promiſe you that, or 
he ſha'nt hve an Hour's Quiet, ay, and os innyfred 
ſhall make her Good man too. 

Ran. Gadſo, Fad forgot, pray cemembet me kind- 
ly to your Daughter and tell her there's ſomething 


to buy her Boy a Rattle Laber Money 


| 
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O. V. O dear, your Worſhip's too good, well, 


goo! 15 to you Sir, thanking you kindly for al 
18 urns. 


Ran. But you n be ſure to ſend Mr. Croſleg next 


Thurſday 


O. V. Ay, ay, Sir John ſhall 80, as ſure and 
as certain as you are alive. 


: 


3 Ls Enter Saracen, 


PROS 


Ran. So Saracen, how now ? 

Sar. Why, Sir, I come to acquaint you that 1 
call'd upon Catchpole, the Bailift of the Arundel: 
He ſays, if you have any Thing to ſay to him, you 
had beſt come to his Houſe, for he'll not ſtep over 
the Threſhold for the beſt Man in England. 

Ran. Prithee, what is the Fellow ? 

Sar. Hang him, a ſurly, fout-mouth'd Raſeal, but 


a conſiderable Dealer, and can make at leaſt half 1 


Dozen Votes, beſides the ſecuring upon Occaſion 


as many againſt us by the Power of his Office — 


F'd have you methinks by all Means, Squire, go, 
ſpeak with him, for I believe our Adverſaries have 
been tampering ; but I can tell you before hand 
the higheſt Bidder has him. 

Ray. What ſay you, Sir Lewis ? I fancy Tad evn 
beſt. go ſound him. 
0; 55 Do fo, i'the mean Time III feel the Pulſe 
of Mr. Orthodox, tho' I fear he's in with Mr. Free- 
Born, and not to be dealt withal. 
Ran. Come, Landlord, you ſhall go with me, 
and ſhew me e the Houfe. 


Exeunt. 


=> 0% mk r 


Faults on both Sides. 43 
vel] : 
ral e 
9 SCENE the Street. 
x | 


A Cobler ſinging. 


ONG Health to th honeſt Soul, 
Who loves a chearfal Bowl, 
But fill minds the Work of his Callin 3 
Whoſe Fingers do not itch, | 

To meddle above. his Reach, | 

And neer gainft his Betters * eber 


Let the buſi Fools prate, 
Of mending Church and State, 
Till they bring themſelves fo an Haltpt ; 
Til neer 15 my La . 
But labour hard and faſt, 
And out with my Tongue if it falter. 


and 


but 

fa Let's lay aſide this Pother, 

5% Each Man bug his Brother, 

Ig Our Paſſions till keep in Command 3 
505 Whilſt merrily we ſig, 


1  Heav'ns bleſs GEORGE our Kang, 
= And Proſperity to Old England, 


vn | | 
7 | | 
q Enter Random and Saracen. Random _ 
4 in Hand ceremoniouſly Jalnting every Jody he meets. 


Ran. So honeſt Strap the World Sons well with 


5 7 I find, your Head's not full of Proc Rn 
ee. 

| Cob, Merry and poor Maſter, you = Sir. 

t, | 
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No Man fings more chearful Note, 
Than be that cannot change a Groat. 


Ran. Well, come and take a Tankard of Ale 
with me ſome time next Weck, "and Fl Pay your 
Bill. 

Cob. Thank) ou, Maſter ; pu = upon your Wor: 
Without fall [ fe everal Perſons croffing the Stage] 
an. Your Servant, Mr. Trowel ; Mr. Firkin, Im 


| your very humble Servant. Dear Mr. Ballanc, 
Tm infinitely glad to ſee you - | Enter | 


with his Baſon, &c. ] O Robin, Tm m glad Tave met 
you, the very Man I was looking for? Give me 
thy Hand, my Lad. — Plucking off bis Glove. 
Bar. Glove and all, dear Sir. 
Ran. Faith, I love a clever Fellow from my 


Herrt — Why, you Rogue, you paid off the prick- 


ear'd Cur moſt unmercifully t'other Night. 

Bar. Sniggers, — I think i was in with 
him, ha ? 

Ran. Sharp as your own RaGr, you Dog. 

Bar. Ay, you remember, Squire, when he thought 
he had me tripping, how I fetch'd him about with 
Circumbendibus. 


Rau. Pugh, Man, I ſaw GN you play'd with 


fuch Fellows ! 

Bar. And you at the Head of us, Squire. 

Rau. Poor Souls, they'd never 'be able to ſtand 
before us. 

Bar. Ha! ha! it makes me laugh, to think how 
they'd ſneak off like a Dog that has burnt his 
Tail I'm ſorry it happens ſo unluckily — 
Maſter Fron ſy's come to Town, and ſtays "al 
ing. Going. 

Rau. But I - you'll take a Glaſs with me by 
and by at the Crown, Robin — 


— —— 


35 : 


Ah, that Scarlet had but half a Score 


an 


ps - 5 1 
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Bar. TIl be ſure to wait upon you, Sir 
Your Honour's moſt obedient — Exit. 

Sar. Sir, this Houſe here is Catchpole's —— | 

Ran. Very well, Mr. Saracen = Now, whilſt 
beat the Buſh here, I'd have you methinks try 
my new Project mongſt the Women «i I fancy 
it may ſucceed —— | | 

Sur. Sure as a Gun, Squire, it can never miſs — 
| have the Paper you gave me in my Pocket. 

Ran. Then now's your Time to put it in Execu- 


j 


Enter Maid. „ 


Ck- Ran. Is Mr. Catchpole within, pretty Maid 2 

: Maid. Yes, Sir, pleaſe to watk into the Parlour, 
1th and I'll call my Father Exit Ran. 
Enter four Women —— to em Saracen. 


ht „ | 
th Sar. What a bleſſed Opportunity preſents Our 


Town could not furniſh out four more ſuch Goſſips: 


tn hy, my News will out- fly a Hue and Cry 
re o, Neighbours, I ſuppoſe you hear the News ; to 
be ſure, Mrs. Night-work, you muſt needs know it; 
twill be ſome Pounds in your Way, as I take it. 
1d 1 V. What, I warrant he'll tell us what all the 
Town ſees, that pretty. Miſs Prue's Belly's too big 
W IF for her Hoop, or that young Robin the | Arm Was 
15 caught in Love- Laue tying Mrs. Squeamſh's 
— | Garter. : =” 
in Sar. No forſooth, you're wide of the Mark a 
Mile Without more Words, my noble Ma- 
Y I iter, Squire Random, has order'd me to fix this Pa- 


per 


tion — — See yonder, a Covey of Petticoats ho- 
vering this Way ! I'll truſt it to your Management, 
ban £5 woke e 
Sar. I'll be anſwerable for the Succeſs, Maſter — 

7 +4 [ Random knocks, 
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26 The COMPROM 
E here in my Hand upon the Market-Houſe, if i nat! 
e poſſible, be ſilent one Minute, and PII read © Un 


to you 23 1 
All, Huſh ! huſh! 5 pH 17 
Deen eee pre 


1 THOMAS RAN DON, of Windmill-Hall iſ - 
| 455 ont of the natural Love and Affection I be l 
this Town, being the Place of my Nativity, do hereby wo 
promi ſe to give as a Reward the Sum of Ten Pounds ty n 
fuch Freeman of this Burrongh, whoſe Wife after nim de: 
Months from Thurſday next, being our Election-Da, 
Pall be firſt brought to Bed of a Son Item, To the M. 
Husband of her who comes ſecond, a Cawdle Cup, va- 
Tue five Pounds. Item, To the Man whoſeWif: 
comes third, a Groaning Cheeſe of a hundred Weight. 
and if either of the ſaid good Women bring into the 
World Twins, or a Brace of Boys, the Reward then to 
be donbled, and Mr. Thomas Saracen, Inm-holdrr, 
(that's me) is order d and appointed to beſtow th: 
ſaid Rewards accordingly 


Signed, 
| TH O. RanDom, Eſſ 


There's News for you, my old Girls: What think 
you now of my Squire? 
« 1F. O! he's a rare Man. 
2 FV. Ay, by my Troth, Neighbours, as fine a 
Gentleman as you ſhall ſee in a Summer's Day. 
3 V. Then I dare ſay, a good Churchman. 
4 V. And conſiders the Intereſt of the Corpora - I V 
tion, that's plain. . | 
San. Ay, my good Women, is n't this better now 
than giving a Piece of Plate for a Horſe-Race, to 
— {pur poor dumb Creatures off their Legs. 
Vw 


hilt the worthy Squire, like an honeſt, good. \ 
natur'd 


if it 
id it 
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ard l is for encouraging Lov and 
Unity amongſt us. and Family-Duty | 
1 V. The Lord love him! I warrant him a good 
conſcientious Man. | 
Sar. Well, I perſuade my ſelf, Neighbours, you e 
prevail upon your good Men at home to be of hisside. 

1 V. III 4 for't, mine ſhall. | 
All. And mine, and mine, c. IR 

Sar. So, here's a good Beginning: Now let it 
work its Way-(Afde) You'll excuſe me good Folks, 
I'm a little in Haſte, and muſt execute my Or- 
ders — (Going. 

IV. We thank you heartily for your good News, 
Mr. Saracen. 

Sar. Ay, I ſee'twill do —— Exit Saracen. + 

17. Let me ſee, I think it runs thus: Firſt Boy, 
ten Pound in Money — Second, a Caudle Cup — 
Third, a Groaning Cheeſe 

2 V. And to the Man that has Twins, the Gift to 
be doubled. 

3 V. Bleſs my. stars what a rare Time our Wo- 
men will have on't - | 

4 V. This will be the pleaſantef Match that 
er by was made. 

2 V. Come, Mrs. Nj ight-work, you re a knowing 
Body, pray give us your Opinion, which of our 
Women now bid faireſt for a Prize. 

1 V. Why, I can't ſay, we-ave ſeveral good 
Wives that promiſe well. 

2 IV. Tl hold a Gallon of Sack Mrs. Boar eh 
carries one. 

3 V. Well, Ill ſet Doll Simper ruft her for 
what you dare. 

4 V. AndI Mrs. Bonnyerupper for two Gallons. 

2 V. "Tis done 
Path, Agreed, agreed. 

1, Well, for all your Haſt, I am apt to think 
Mrs, Holdfaſt will be the Woman that has Tu 

an 


* tn * , 2 + £ et __ 1 "4 
ttt . > ek 9. Oo TW 
— = 4 Ray 2 . „ — bd, 1-3 Be. %% o nd ey 

© bf ns OE 72 5 ZIP. ger 
4 wu > — - . . \ 2 A+ ; <A 5 
8 5 ; l NN NG 2 a b 
E. P > Sn +. 48> x — - A wo : _— — x — 


RCSL DET SS 


n 


r 


7 

bi 

- 

+ # 
114. 
9 * 
: _ 
: 
T2 
S 75 


| 


* 


48 The COMEROMESE: OF; 


4 and that Mrs. Tinder will carry the ten Pound 
oo ' Prize —— Then there's my ame Ambler too, 
#1 whom I take to be as good a one as e er Lips were 
laid to - But come my good Friends, you're: 
within three Doors of my Houle, | we'll ſtep i in, and 
ſettle the Affair over a Sucker of warm Punch — A 
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Let who will chooſe ſome modiſh Prigi in Fabien, | 
Give me the Man as beſt to ſerve the Nation, 4 
| Who takes moſt Pains to JOSE Propagation. : 
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ACT. Iv. SCENE. L 


A Room in Gir Lewis Deſpotick 8 au, 


Harriet and Labella. d 


Har. Page my Dear, ſpeak me ſome 9 
| I know not what 1th” World to do with. 
my ſelf —— Would I were now in the Mall ——-. 

La. Twould be worſe with you in Town, Child, 
a Removal would heighten your Diſtemper J your f 
Melancholy would grow upon you there. - 

Har. How ! melancholy in London, my dear 
Doctreſs? 

Ia. Moſt certainly; nay worſe, the Diſtance of 
le defi ired Object, for ought 1 know, might cauſe 

eſpair. 

Har. No, methinks the Variety of E 
ments the Town affords, the Play, the Park, the 
Opera, one or other muſt needs divert; then the 
elegant Company, and the fine Aſſemblies, indu- 
ſtriouſly as it were collected to pleaſe the niceſt 
Tafte, the moſt diſtemper'd Appetite - 

Tſz. But what are theſe things to you, Child J 

Har. Why not for my Diverſion equally with the 
uy of the World ? Im no Monſter, nor yet paſt 


W7 175 Lon miſtake me 


J. ebe 1 RES 


heard our old Aunts ph ens obſerve, 
that our Sex is generally troubled with two ſorts of 


Longing s the one before, the other after Marriage: 
| E Now 


50 The CGM PROMISE: Or, 
Now tho' we may ſometimes avoid the laſt, we ne- 
vereſcape the firſt. ( You muſt allow one that has 
labour'd under the ſame Diſtemper tokbe a Judge by 
the Symptoms.) As I conceive then, my Dear, what 
the moſt elegant, beſt order'd Exſtertainment, want- 
ing ſome particular „ KK Diſh, would be to 


the breeding Clotilda, ſuch all the fine, gay, divert- 


ing Things you ſpeak of, but without Mr. Veigbt), 


would as cettainly prove to the loving Harriet, 


wholly unſatisfying, and inſipid. What ſay you, 
Child? Do I paſs a wrong Judgment, think you? 


Har. Well, I won't contend with you; I don't 


know but you may be i'th 1 ont But 
what's to be done then? You 


ries are difficult to be had at Chriſtmas. 


Lab. Diſappointments tis allow'd are dangerous, 
but then they very rarely happen, 3 where 


blind Love is conducted by Folly, that's ſtill blin- 
der —— Come, come Madam, the Man we ſay 


deſerves Hanging that has no Shifts, and by my 


Conſent, the ſame ſhould be the Fate of a brainleſs 
Lover. Bs, N 

Har. But here the Obſtacles ſeem inſuperable. 

Jab. How! have a Care what you ſay: Inſupe- 

rable to Love ! Tm ſure I have heard your Brother 
{ay a thouſand times, That Love overcomes all Things; 
and in Truth I'm inclin'd to believe the Man's in the 
right on't. 04. 1 | 

Har. Why Tjabella, you can't be ſerious ? . 

La. Truſt me, Harriet, Love's ſeldom bafffd : 
O he's a moſt ſubtle Projector, the great Refiner of 


Invention — A Silver Swan! He ſails whenhe 


would allure with Innocence and Beauty; but 


where he's to make his Way by Power and Force; 
then what Dra-- 


He falls a Golden Shower 
_ what Monſters has not the little God ſub- 
ud! 95 7771 80 


* i g Har, 


now the Danger of 
a Diſappointment to a longing Woman, and Cher- 
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Har. Fabulous, and Romantick - 


ab. Yet they figure to us Truths; they are I- 
I mages of Realities —— Talk therefore no more 
t of Obſtacles; Difficulties and Oppoſition are as it 
0 


were grinding Stones to Wit and Invention, and ne- 
ver fall giving Brightneſs and Edge; and I think I 
may fafely affirm, we had wanted a World of Poe- 
h BW tick Flights, and many a fine Thought without 
o | | 
„ Har. Well, J muſt confeſs, my Dear, like other 
| If fine Doctors, you ſay a great many pretty Things, 
t but give me very little Eaſe. Hey! ho! (bing. 
lt. Jab. O I forbid all fighing, Harriet. 
f Har. Alas ! how can one help it, when the Weight 
- WF vithinr preſſes it from one, *tisn't to be avoided 
prithee now dear Girl pity me, preſcribe a little 
s, Doſe of comfortable Counſel. | 1 
© Lab. Ay, the pleaſanteſt i'th' World, in this Par- 
. WF ticular take me for a Pattern - Believe me, 
Madam, you have nothing more to do, but to be 
Y aay, frolickſome and airy as you ſee me; and not 
is WW by whimpering and inward Grief fall from an imagi- 
nery, to a real IIIneſs — I have as hard a Time 
ont, rightly conſider'd, as you | 


1 
; £ 


& | Har. O never urge that Tſabella, were it but ſo! 
er Ja. Why, in ſome meaſure my Uſage ſeems 
4 more ſevere; for tho both our Lovers are alike for- 


bid Admittance, yet in your dear Man's Abſence 
jou meet an agreeable Amuſement in all the new 
Thmgs that come out, Muſick, Plays and Poetry of 
all forts 5 whilft poor I, am, with dear Charles, de- 
ny'd every Thing of that kind, the divine Quarles 
and Vit hers excepted, tho I did indeed with much 
ado prevail for Mr. Waller, by a Repetition to Nun- 
cle of his Panegyrick on the Protector; incompa- 
rable Lines upon a very bad Subject. | 
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Har, But pray, what do you do with your Ty. 


rant? Which Way mean you to work hm into a fk, 


Compliance? | Dr EY 
Te. Not by puling, and putting Finger in the I fer- 


Eye fo 'tis not whining and pining would rin 


have any Effect upon his Gruffneſs, and ſower Hu- Ce. 
mour, no, no, inſtead of that, I put on all the ſpright- per 
ly Chearfulneſs, and Gaiety iu the World; and Iva 
whilſt the old Fellow preaches up the becoming Gra- N RO. 
vity, and Steadineſs in Youth, I immediately ex. Iny 
plode him, and his muſty Morals, tell him hel '*] 
never convince, he argues againſt Nature, that Node 


Wildneſs and Youth come and go at the ſame Time, MW 
ſhow him the impoſſibility of putting old Heads 1 Cle 
on Young Shoulders, then remind him of the ill N Pie 
Conſequences of Matches betwixt Youth, and Age, N 
you know his new married young Wife, my Lady ger 
Aunt Deborah _ nt 7 kif 
Har. In her Character perfectly well, there indeed I Dr 
you ſting him. „ . the 
La. O I bait him with a thouſand Stories of Cuck Im 
oldom in ſuch Caſes, and the reaſonableneſs of cr; 
it, and then at ev'ry Turn agree to appeal to his I! 
Wife. | "4 
Har. Why he muſt needs rave, tis well you ef, 

_ cape beating, Girl, you'll make him run Horn- he 
mad. . ha! 
Ja. Why that's my Buſineſs, that's what I'd be] 
at, I make it my daily Study and Practice to plague 
him all I can, and doubt not but in a little Time, I ſid 
purely for his own Eaſe and Quiet, he'll gladly cou · the 
fent to mine. | __ l 
Har. But methinks He himſelf ſhould provid fye 


yon a Lover, recommend to you an Huſband, w 

Order to get rid of you that Way. 61 

La. Why, can you think me of ſo deprav'd a Taſte | 

{io ike any Thing of his Choice, One of NumphsÞ yo 
Cut But now you talk ofhis Lover, Ha! ha 

'T think I have not ſeen you ſince You uu ſes 
SNOW 


know, upon my Return t'other Night from a Viſit, 
Ifound Sir Clement in the beſt Parlour, cloſe in Con- 


ference with a Stranger; I ſtop'd ſhort, and was reti- 


ring, he call'd me back, and told me that young 
Gentleman had ſomething to impart to me, fo whil 
pering me to uſe him kindly for his Grandmother 
was worth twenty thouſand Pounds, he left the 
Room and us together You may eaſily imagine 
my Surprize. bx | 
Har, No Doubt very great, upon an Accident ſo 
odd and unexpected — CD = 
Ta. To be ſure well, the Stranger (by Sir 
Clement ſtil'd Gentleman, tho' indeed a moſt uncouth 
Figure of a Man) firſt doing over his Honours. 
(which would have made aDancing Maſter ſick) gin- 
gerly advances, and creeping trembling towards me, 
kiſſes my right Ear, but what with the oddneſs of his 
Dreſs, his ſtiff awkward Behaviour, and his Out-of- 
the-Way, not to be deſciibed Phiz, I could not for 
my Life help gigling, which gave the Outlandiſh 
Creature, if potible, greater Confuſion, and then 
I laught outright. 5 
Har. You unmannerly Thing you. | 
Iſa. Were I to have been hang'd I could'nt have 


have him again before me Ha! ha! „ 

Har. But how could you excuſe your Rudeneſs? 

Ja. Why very indifferently truly, however, con- 
ſilering my Company, it gave me no great Pain, 
then as far as I could percieve, my Lover, that was 
to be, like a ſweet condition'd Thing, ſeem'd ſatis- 
tyed with what I ſaid, and to ſhow its good Hu- 


1 
» 


Grin 


Her. But how did the akward Wretch entertain 
ou? N 80 
Ja. Why as more forward Sparks do their Miſtreſ- 
ſes, in dumb ſhow, but I can't ſay in how different 

B 3 5 - 


help'd it, Ha! ha! the very Thought tickles me, I 


mour, caſt a kind Look at me,with a moſt becoming 
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a Manner bi ſat a long Time very ſerene and 
ſtill, and quite tir d me in doing nothing, now and 


then indeed ſome inarticulate Sounds Would break 
from his pretty chopt Lips, upon hemming, or ſpit- 


ting, but ſay'd never a Word, except once indeed he 
ask d me how I did, and thrice what a Clock 'twas. 
Har. A ſpecial Lover truly —— 

Ia. At length, after a profound Silence, riſing 


from his Elbow: Chair, and doing his Haviours as 


before, to my great Grief of Heart my precious 
Lover departed. 2 Point” Ae 
Har. Thou art a moſt comical Creature — Well 


T expe& much ſuch another Piece of Courtſhip be. 


fore Nignt, 5 
Ya. And may your Fellow meet with equal Suc- 
ceſs 1 
Har. Thanks for thy kind Wiſh with all my 
Heart — Well, at any other Time your Ad: 
venture would have been diverting; but you are 
1the right Tſabella, nothing now but eighty. 
Ia. Hark! Ads my Lite isn't that his Voice? 
0 I hear your Brother's, and I take t' other to 
DE NIS. | | 3 
Har. O tis he, *tis the dear Man———My Heart 
with ſympathetick Motion dances to the well. 
known Sounds. | „ 
Ia. Ay marry, now you're alive again 


» 


Enter Weighty and > 5 Deſpotick. | 


Veigh. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant. 
7. Def. Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 
5 Enter tai ning Iſabella apart. 
Har. What, fee I Mr. Weighty here again! I ima- 
gind, Sir, my Brother had acquainted you with the 


Diſpleaſure you had incurr'd, and the Danger you 
ran, upon letting Foot within our Doors an) 
more. „ 


Weigh, 


i as 3 eo ©. Wh kn I 


. Os oe: or als; . 
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: Faults on both Sides. 55 
Weigh. True, Madam, but to have regarded any 
Threats or Dangers, to the Neglect of my Duty 
here, would have been baſe and]! traiterous to you 
that command it; and ſuch, ird _ Heart 
all not allow me to be. 
Har. Upon my Word, Mr. W oighty, I muſt hear 
no more of theſe Things. on 


Meigh. Pleaſe to conſider , Madam, 11855 18 my 


Poſt of Honour, and I ſhould certainly appear a 
pitiful Undeſerver of the Favour you did mè in my 
Commiſſion, might juſtly expect caſhiering by 
your own Orders, ſhould 1 tamely ſurrender Hop 


the firſt Summons. 


Har. But I think, Sir, the Conduct is generally 
allowed as uſt, where there's no Poſſibility of Re- 
lief, and at the fame time you're over. power 4 by 
the Enemy. | 

Weigh. Very right, Madam, but twere reafhvg- 
ble methinks to have beed admitted to a Parley 
firſt, and upon Denial, tis frequently ſeen, that 
the brave Officer, who with hardy Reſolution di- 
ſputes the Ground Iuch by Inch, is at laſt (in Defe- 
rence to his handſome Defence) favour'd with ho- 
nourable Terms; and I'm reſolv'd to die upon the 
Spot, rather than ſubmit to any other. 

Har. To ſhow how much I approve the noble 
Reſolution of my gallant Soldier, bring our com- 
mon Enemy to what Terms you pleaſe, there's my 
Hand for the Conſent — | Weig. kiſſes her Hand.] 

Veigh. But were it not adviſeable.to draw up Ar- 
ticles befcre-hand ? 


Har. O by all Means 


Let me ſee GE 


[ They withdraw and talk apart. 

217 Def. But then your © Giuiedian: your Uncle! 
The intolerable Plague of all old impertinent, dot- 
ing Coxcombs what the Devil have — to inter- 
fere in our Amours, meddle with a Buſineſs they 
underſtand nothing of 


E 4 old 


Stupid, unmannerly 
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56 The C N. P RO MIS E: Oy, 
old Age! it may be long enough before we partly 


inter poſe our Advice, for the Addition or Subtra- 


ction of a Woollen Night-Cap or a double-ſol'd 


Shoe; for me, they may ſafely dream together over 
a Pipe and a dull — but then I would requeſt 


em to be poſitive, trifling, and impertinent there 
only, when they're not thought ſo . — But Lord, 


Lord, what has your old Uncle to do with Love? | 


How 1s't poſſible, Madam, that Threeſcore and 
Eight ſhould judge what's fitting for Eighteen —— 
Let me beg you therefore for the future, my dear 


Creature, never to mind three Words the old Fel: 
low ſays —— „ 


* 


La. I profeſs, Mr. Deſpotick, you're very plea- 
ſant What, not obſerve my Guardian's Ad- 
vice, when his Cautions make for my Advantage? 
T. Def. Your Advantage! why there again —— 
Come, Madam, I'll ſtate the Caſe fairly, and your 
ſelf ſhall be Judge whether it be ſo or no —- Sir 
ce in his great Gravity, or if you pleaſe Stu- 
Pidit y. 

Iſa. Very well, Sir. 

I. Deſ. Tells you no doubt, Madam, that filly, 
raſh Girls may fancy what they pleaſe ia your wild, 
py ting young Fellows; but if you'll take 

his Word, who has ſeen the World, a grave ſerious 
Man of Years, with his Pockets well lin'd, is worth 
forty of em, let the giddy green Things think 
what they will - Excellent Advice truly ! 


Ila. You might ſpeak it without a Figure in my 
Opinion, Sir. 


% 


I. Def. Impoſſible ! Why, Madam, I appeal to 
Yau, whether all the Gaiety of Humour, the Plea- 
ſantry of Converſatton, the little Gallantries, and 
manly Diverſions, which do as it were reſult, are 
naturally conſequential from healthful, vigorous 
Youth, are wholly to be condemn'd and laid aſide, 
becauſe inactive old Age ſhall ſo determine. 1 

; | 1 
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beſt 


1 
N 


Tf; Certainly, Sir, Experience gives the 
judgment. bu Oe ifs af 


I. Def. Then you'll maintain too I ſuppoſe, that 


Nuncle's Man of Tears, with his wither d Gravity, 
promiſes beſt tow'rds the giving an equal Satisfa- 


ction to the lovely blooming Maid, and moſt effe- 


ctually anſwering the wiſe Intents of Matrimony, 


monſtrous — But Tm content, Madam, to 


leave this Matter to your own Determination, as 
you may hereafter anſwer it at your Peril. 
a. O pray, Sir, never give your ſelf any Trous 
ble about my Peril, I ſhall take Care of running 
my ſelf 1nto any Danger I warrant you, which my 
Uncle more eſpecially cautions me of in you. 
JI. Deſ. As how, Madam? I beg to be inform'd; 
for *tis to me a Paradox how there can be any Ground 
for an Apprehenſion of Danger from one, the Ser- 
vice of whoſe Life is entirely devoted to your Hap- 
pineſs and Well-being. 5 1 4 42 
Iſa. Mighty well, upon my Word, Sir, but it fo 
happens that my Uncle tells me quite another Sto- 
ry, that you're a very Reprobate, a young Pope- 
ling, are to be avoided hike Satan, as a Tempter, 
Ra, notwithſtanding your fair Preteuces, are an ar- 
rant Hypocrite, 573 36. 99 
J. De/. Hypocrite ! Strange Folly, perfect Infa- 


tuation this ! that People ſhould labour to make the 


World take Notice of thoſe Faults, they themſelves 
are moſt remarkably guilty of —— Really, Ma- 
nam, there's no Regard to be giv'n to what Sir 


Clement ſays; to ſee in one Inſtance for all, how 
palpably he's miſtaken, whilſt he accuſes me as a 
Tempter, when *tis obvious to the whole World 'tis 
your charming ſelf that is dangerouſly ſuch, always 
appearing before me in the moſt tempting Form of 


an Angel of Light; and how far you may prevail 
over poor Charles, Heav'n only knows: I find my 


| ; 
ö 
| 


\ 
q 
j 


I 
4 

n 
4 


* 1 < W * p = 2 - A, * 
8 1 1 n e * 338 3 KT af * 1 N * we 3” 
Þ i : * 2 wes 2 24 
2 e 5 MN. E TS 2 — bes — 8 1 <P CER 3 
3 A a r 0 AN IG - , 2 — 
3 - p 4 4 — 1 — TE - 
* 8 4 - r Py — * £ 5 - Fg 
Ls” + — 2 3 ky —. SY — 
—— . . 3 ** e — 


: 4 »4 an. 
S r r 


— EI — q EL 


2 8 u 2 —— <o—_— ka * if 
_ 4 


» Jy rg! 
. 
= — — 


FF He reree L 
MS x, W 2 1 r — — 


. FR es; gon Pa 4 


* — 
rr 822 — —— 


— — 
3 _ FF 
8 * 8 — 2 


" _ K 
— 


oY | = 
SLOTLE rang 


rr 


bs 2 n — ͤ)MN . ⁰ , , 
I. ED ES”; . 2 — N -> 
we 5 1 4 — * = 
p 22 N r uh : 
k e © 15 
* re 1 n 
8 AS OD — nt 8 
4 — 2 * 2 - 
= < 14 > fd Sh 4 oO - 
— — 


that there be a 
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Telf alleady very much in your Power, inclinable 
to follow all your Commands without Reſerve. 1 
*:Tſa: And pray, Sir, if old Hymen ſhould chance 


to tye the indiſſoluble knot Sebwixt us, how long 


iow do you imagine this tow'dly Diſpoſition of 
Four's might continue? Would it hold out, think 


you,” one whole Moon, not be apt to vary with 


the firſt Change J fear here lurks a Wanderer. 

e8  FSlapping bie Breaſt with her Fan 
7. Def. 0 Madam when you fpeak of my Duty, I 

beſeech you for your own Eaſe never think of Months 


and Days, you'll be tir d that Way with the Calculz 
tion, the I "End Madam you are unacquainted with 


your own Power, or you d moſt certainly have ſet 
ow downs A Servant for Life | 


Enter Servant. 

"Senl Madam, my Maſter ſent me before to ſee 
good Fire in the Parlour with -Pipes 
and Tobacco and a Bottle or two of French Wine in 
Readineſs againſt he comes in 

. Def. Hey! what ist the Fellow ſays? 

Har. Where 3 is your Maſter? 
Serv. At the Gate Sam, coming in with Sir 
Element Harpy. 
J. Deſ. How's that, my Father and Sir Clement! 
whence come -they, wil? 
Serv. From the Crown, Sir. 

T. Def. Then I'll. lay my Life they” re a little in 
for't, or they'd never have whadl'd hither coupl'd 


Reo the Company.] ſeem they not ſomething jovial, | 


do they laugh or ſnarl at each other? 
Serv. They ſhow very merry, and brisk for Gen- 
tlemen of their Years, Sir. [ /miling 


- 7. Def. Ay tis ſo, you ſee the Rogue —_— 


You {ay they're juſt here? 
Serv. At the Gate Sir. 
Har. 


Sir Lewis ? 


4 17 Faults. on both Sides, 3 
2 Here Vill take the Key, and ſee that your 
Glaſſes be very.clean.—— well Mr. eighty = 
you ſtand the Shock; he comes well Charg wy find, 
oubly arm d. | 
_ Weigh. As I take it Madam, that makes Hog me, 
he may chance to be over - loaded, and it might prove 
my conſiderable Advantage could I:turn his own Ars 


tillery againſt him: I gladly embrace the C Oppor- 


tunity of an Engagement, Madam. 

7. Deſ. Come, come, if I know any Thing of 
my Father's Temper, tis the only Time to treat 
with him as a Friend, not to meet him as an Enemy; 
an hearty Glaſs Fweetens and tempers him to a Mi- 
racle - Then, Madam, III interpoſe as a 
Shield betwixt you and Sir Clemens. i; 

Iſa. Ward but your ſelf, Sir, aud I'm ſatisf 741 
for my own Part, I bid the Enemy Defiance, let 
him enter the Field as ſoon as he dares, 

7. Deſ. There's my little Pallas; now we ſhall 


ee your Courage, for lo! the doughty Knights ad- 


Vance. 


Enter 0 Deſpctick and Sir Clement Harpy Hind 
in-Hand jovial and frolickſome. 


Sir Clem. Hee heel why you're a yer) Wag, 


O. D. So as I told you, the little pretty Fool did 
0 ſqueak and winch, ; bus at laſt the young Bag- 
gage was too mahy tor me, that's the Truth on't, 
tho I think I did warm her i faith, and ſhe clap d 
my Cheeks, and cry d I was a hearty old Boy (he 
bems ) as ſound as a Bell, my Lad Turns 


to the Company) So, ſo, are you got together, you 
tis very well, Troth, mighty well. 0 

Sir Clem. Ay, ay, Sir Lewis, 1faick Lamb 
will Frolick together, 
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u. Servant with Wi ine. 


0. De . Sir Clement, you ſhall taſt a Class 


of my French, it came directly from Bovrdeanx, 


without Stoppage by Cuſtom - Houſe - Officer, or 
e d Come, Sir, the Church and King. 

(Drinks. 

Sir Clem. Here, Mt Chirler; the King and 

Ch web.” ---- 

1, Def. How it ſticks in his Throat, Harry 2 
VN. O tis a damn'd Choak-Pear to him, Man. 
O. Def. Boys, I wou d you'd been at the Crown, 

we duſted it away, nothing but Bumpers 

But Sir Clement and I have Jons with Electioning. 


ree-bory I find will be our Mayor. 


- T.. Def.” Had you much Company, Sir > 
O. Def. O crowded, your Couſen Bellfrey was for- 


_ ced to ſit on a Butter Firkin, but we were very mer- 


ry at laſt let me ſee I think we left 
dead upon the Spot- Ay, one Knight, ſeven 
Squires, and four Gentlemen. — Come, Sir Cle- 


ment, the ſecond Glals is the Taſter. — ( Drinks. 


7.Deſ.Prithee hoe, let's ſteal away behind theScreen, 
and you ſhall ſee, after a Glaſs or two, they'll ap- 
Pear in puris naturalibus, naked and difarm'd of 
their Paſſions, and Prejudice; the jolly, good-na- 
turd God works powerfully in em, and with his 


Eos Juice corrects the Acidity of theirs. — 


Exeunt. 


0. Deſ. Well, Sir Clement. now you's ve found the 


Way to my Houſe, I ſhall expect you as a Compa- 
nion over a Glaſs and a Pipe 3 pray uſe it as your 


own. 
Sir Clem. Adod for the future I ſhall learn to ſet 
a true Value upon fo hearty a Friend Come, 


= 


hay bg” 


j 
| 


2 on e mw | 7 57 


my old Cock of the Game, your beſt Incli rations, 
= forgetting the Nut-brown Laſs —— (Drinks. - 

O. D. Ha ! ha! with all WF Heart, faith ſhe” s 
A merry Grigg N "= 


Meg N N G 9.1 Fer F 


Ny Twas Molly the 8 7 . 
Vith Dance and a Song, i 
Ws fo SR BW - 
Then ber Lip and Eye, 5 

l Charms by the by, 


o inviting. 


Her hs and ber Face, 
With her evry Grace, | 
you'd deſire; 
That my Head, the of Snow, 
My Heart was I trow 2 

of a Fire, 1 

Sir Clem. Hee ! hee! Troth , very well, Sir 
Lewis. 

O. Deſ. Ay, egad, give me ſomething of Mirth 


and Humour; pox of your Solo's and Solato's, your 


_ — ͥͤ + — = 
— 


Seignior's and Seignioras — Sbud, is'n't this bet- 


ter now. than quarrelling and abufi ing one another 
with odious Nick Names and Scandal —— 

Sir Clem. O hang it, a thouſand Times. 

O. De /. Well, for the future, Sir Clement, you 
and I will never jangle or ſquabble any more: 
What is't to us who's in, or who's out ? We 11 en- 
joy our ſelves like wiſe old Men here in the Covn- 
try in Mirth and Quiet. 1 

Sir Clem. Content from the Bottom of my Heart 
come, let's buſs in Token of perpetual Friendſhj 
from this Day forward (they kijs) here my gooc 
Friend Young Charles's Health to you, al do _—_ 

ee 


| 
| 
| 
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e let the Boy m, my Niece as won as h 
ſes, there's my Fand moſt - willingly for the Con. 


7 
1 


+ EL. 2 4 g 1 E. 1 
Niece as ſoon as he plex 


ſent nnr n e oy 

O. Deſ, And adad I accept it moſt-kindly. 4 
This Match ſhall unite our Families for ever after -— 
But Sir, now you re-here I muſt ſhow you my new 
Summer Houſe, where 1 hope we ſhall often rejoice 
together, and laugh” at our former Follies — This 
Way lies the Garden, your Hand and TIl conduct 


vou. | S . 
£ * 5 | . 0. Deſ. ſingsng. 
Mis. Molly the Toung, &c. 


Re-enter Ladies and Qentlemne laughing. 
4 enn YN - - 


La. O brave Nuncle FC 
Har. And O brave Father too, fay I. 
Weigh. S life twere to be wiſh'd they were al- 


ways thus, ſince fuddling in them produces 


good Humour and Friendſhip, renders em a thou- 


Jand Times more converſible. 
T. Def. But, Madam, you hear what Sir Clement 


ys; I hope you'll give me Leave to take him at 


is Word, 3 4 
F/a. O he'll recant by to Morrow Morning, 
ergh. Nay, Madam, I think that Plea's not to 

be allow'd : We are all Witneſſes, and he can ne- 
ver fly off But heark' a me, Charles, Mat- 
ters thus fair of your Side (with the Lady's Leave) 


I muſt have your immediate Aſſiſtance: I take this 


to be my white Minute, the only Time for perfect- 

ing our Deſign upon Sir Lewis. SL 
J. D. I'm of your Mind, we'll about it inftant- 

Iy — Madam- you'll diſpenſe with me for a Mo- 


ment to embrace ſo favovrable an Opportunity of 
ſerving my Friend. 
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13. 0 he all Means, and tits IRE belt Wiſhes 
with, you. 

7 crgh. Ladies, your Servant — 2 e 

n Exennk. 

Har. well, 1 vow, my Dear, I 'begin to CONCEIVE 


, 1 4 bg 24 Fo 
4 


2 


fs ws 


ſome faint Hopes - — . 
Ta. Ay, never fear, Girl, the Day's 8 bur 
n. 2 ͤ 


The Papblan Gol. propitions t to our aper, 
Still makes Love's 7 otaries his peculiar Care 


And with Succeſs rewards the farthful Pair. 
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T3 Aar. ELL, my Dear, by this Time ſure the I. 
+5 W old Gentlemen are come in. What I 
ay you, ſhall we take a Turn in the Garden, and 
1 TIl ſhow you the Verſes I promis d. 

4 Ta. O long to ſee em, come lets walk. 
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Enter Servant. 


Har. Vill, did you ſee my Father and Sir Clement 
in the Garden | 
Serv. Yes Madam, Sir Clement was taking his 
Leave, but my Maſter would ſee him Home, and 
went along with him. „„ | 
Far. Prithee run and wait upon your Maſter. 
(Exit Gardiner.) At theſe Times our People en- 
counter one another every Eveuing, and this being 
a gaudy Day with dem, they'll certainly be ſcufling; 
then conſidering the Condition my Father's in, 
who knows what Accident may befall him 


Come [/abella, the beloved Lines are in my 
Pocket. | 


Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to the Street. 
Euter Weighty. | 


# 


$he. Ay, *tis proper ſhe be appriz'd of our pe- 


ſign, leaſt otherwiſe Imagination taking all Things 


as real, to be, as they appear, per plex the Thoughts 


of the poor Lady; for in my Conſcience the dear 


Creature bears me much good Will; and I ſhould: 
be tenderly concerm d to have the leaſt Uneaſineſs 


diſturb that Breaſt which harbours any kind 


Thoughts for me ——— But my Friend ftays long 


methinks, 

— 4 Woiſe as from a Tumult hollowing and 
buzzaing ———— | | 

Hey dey, what means all this! | 2 


Enter the Mob bawling in O. Deſ. ſmear d 7th Face, 


1 Mob. Away, away with him, Boys. | : 


2 Mob. We know hlm well enough: This is the 


Rogue that goes againſt honeſt Free-born—— 


3 Mob. A Papiſþ in his Heart, I warrant him 


ra Fanatick- | 
4 Mob. Ay, ay, may hap a Jeſuit in Diſguiſe; 
2 Mob. I think he has the Lock of a Jeſut——- 
1 Mob. Nay then 'tis a plain Caſe ——— We'll 
teach you to carry a better Tongue in your Head, 
you old Thief | 5 
2. Mob. What ſay you hoe, ſhall we cool the 


— 


hot-headed Fool at the Pump, or ſouſe him in the 


Horſe-pond ? 


1. Mob. No, no, my Lads by all Means let's 
make a {how of him. Þ 
3. Mob. 
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66 The COMPROMISE: Or, 


2. Mob. Ay the Captain's 1the right ont, * all 
Means a Raree-Sho. . 
All. Huzzay, away | with him Boys, away with 


him. | bawling him along. 


Weigh. How's this a Gentleman thus abus d, ſure 


I fhonlkd know his Face notwithſtanding the 1 ignomi- 


nous Marks they have giv'n him —— Upon my Life 
Sir Lewis, but how to deliver him from this wild: 
Troop — If I miſtake not that forward Fellow is the 
Shoemaker that made my Boots, I'll try what S 
be done Hem! Mr. Waxwell —= 

2. Mob. Captain, yon Gentleman calls you. 

Mob. Here Fo. do you take my Place, and ſe- 
_ him till I come Maſter Weighty Tm your 


humble Servant. 


*Weigh.I call'd to you, Jom, to know the Meaning of 

this hurly burly, do you know: what you're doing 
an? 

1. Mb. O Sir only roſting acroſs teſty old Fellow, 

hes „abus d us for crying out a Freeborn, 

Weigh. Believe me you're to blame, and ſhould 
he Behaviour reach the Juſtice's Ear, he'd ſee you 
all puniſh'd to the utmoſt Rigour of the Law ; beſides 
the Gentleman you do this Violence to, 1s a Friend 
of mine, and tho' he be a little warm in his Temper, 
tis his Misfortune and he can't command himſelf — 
ſee you're Chief in Command pray get him dif- 

erk d, and there's ſomething to make your Men 
GIII 


„Mob. Dear Sir a Word from you ſhould releaſe 


him t (goes to his. Company) {blood Gentlemen 


we're all in awrong Box it ſeems — 0 ho ſhould yon 
Gentleman be, but honeſt Harry 7, 


me to dliſcharge our Priſoner cut of Hand - a 
Then he's giv'n us half a Piece to drink ——— 

2. Mob. Marcy reſt his Heart, 
honeſt Cod, 


(gives Money —— 


eighty, he tells 
me we ſhall be all had up Coram n and adriles 


I warrant him an 


i 
8 1 A4 


J OE hoo 


rance-now the Danger s over. 
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1. Mob . to O. Def. Sir we ask 25 Pardon for the 


Injury we'ave done you, we took you for another, 


and hope you'll excuſe our Miſtake, yon Gentleman | 
Sir defires to ſpeak with you. 


All, Huzzay, a Freeborn. a Freebor 1 


— (Ex- 
12 Mob. 
0. D. Rogues, Villains, Fanatich Rogues! 


0 good Mr. Weighty, is't to you I'm ſo infinitely o- 


blig'd ? I know not how to thank you ſufficiently 
90 my Deliverance: By this Light the Raſcals had 


ſhow'd me for Pence a Piece, and made Money of 
me mongſt the Monſters alive; 5 tis a Mercy I ef- 


cp Nein 
175 Weigh: I aſſure you, Sir, I think my f on fortu- 


nate 1n coming this Way, fin nce it gave me an Op- 
po rtunity of Nins you. Po 


Enter Servant, | 


Serv. Sir, my young Miſtreſs e You 


were gone home with Sir Clement Ha? py, ſent me 
after to wait upon you. 


O. Def. Yes, Sirrah, you're come to my Delive- 


Serv. Lord, Sir, where have you been? What h has 
been done to. vou? 

O. Deſ. The Rogue gapes at me, as tho I: were a 
a Monſter indeed Mr. WV, eighty, you'll ex- 
cuſe me, *tis very fitting I find my Diſguiſe be re- 
mov'd as ſoon as potlible. 

Weigb. J hope, Sir, you'll give me the Pleaſure 


of ſeeing you ſafe home. 


O. De/. By no Means, Sir — You wal not ſtir 


A Step. 


Weigh. Sir, I wiſh you well home. but ſhall be 
uneaſy till I know it 


(Exit O Def. and Servant. 
F 2 Weighty 
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a eee, + 
rr ee n Fad 55 n 


Weighty alone. 


Poor Gentleman, what Inconvenieneies, what 


Contempt do his Paſſions bring upon him! Then 


*tis a Queſtion whether he ſuffers more by 'em, 
from others without, or from himſelf within —— 
*Tis ſtrange! He's born with as goodSenfe andUnder- 
ſtanding as his Neighbours, but he'll not ſuffer his 
Reaſon to take Place; for I know not how it is, a 
certain blind Reverence he bears one Party, and an 
unjuſt Prejudice conceiv'd againſt the other, makes 
him at all Adventures approve the Conduct of the 
one, and condemn that of the other, without the 
leaſt Examination of either ——— O here comes 


my truſty Meſſenger, a Friend indeed! Well, 


Charles, and what ſays my Angel? 
Enter V. Del. 


T. Def. O mighty ſanguine, promiſes herſelf 
wonderful Succeſs and Applauſe from the Perfor- 
mance of a Part ſhe's ſo well pleas'd and affected 
with. 

Weigh. The dear Creature! ——— Well, you 


met Sir Lewis in your Way? 


I. Def. Not I, why what's the Matter 5 
Weigh. No, now I think on't, he'd certainly ſteal 


home the back Way. 


T. Def. Why, where did yoo ſee him? 
Ferigh. He was here this Minute 


*Twould 


have made you laugh, tho' your Father were the 


Subject. 
I. Def. Like enough 
terL |: | | 
Weigh. Why, he was gotten into the Clutches of 
the Rabdle (I ſuppoſe he had given *em ſome Pro- 
vocation) and they were come to a unanimous Re- 
ſolution 


But what's the Mat- 
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ſolution of dreſſing him up, and making : Raree- 
* * of him. 
IT. Def. A pretty Fancy faith! | which Way eſ⸗ 
cap 'd he their Hands ? 

Weigh. Why, I chopt upon em in their Proceſ- 
ſion, and their Leader being my Shooe-maker (by 
the Power inveſted in him) I procur'd his 6 


for half a Piece. 


T. Deſ, The Accident was lucky; 5 Sir Tad; is of 
a grateful Temper, and it may be of Service to us 
anon Well, where's Scout 2 We ſhall ſlip 
our n the Ladies have there Cue, — 
all things wait him at our Houſe. 

Weigh. I wonder what the Raſcal's doing, I gave 
him Direction for his Dreſs, and order*d him to wait 
me here; but tis a finical Coxcomb, and is gene- 
rally as long a petting ready in his Garret, — my 
Lady at her Toilet The Rogue was a Servi- 
tor at Oxford has ſome Thought and Humour, which 
makes me bear with him. 

T. Def. Yon Spark croſſing over to us, FA the 
_ of your Servant, and by the Dreſs it ſhould 

e he 

Weigh. Yes, tis he; the Knave has got the right 
affected travelling Air, I ſee ( Enter Scout 
foppiſhly dreſs d. * So, you do well to make 
me wait your loiteriug (Jo Scout.) 

Scout. Sir, I know you hate any thing ſlubber'd 
over, and was therefore reſolv'd to come finiſh'd : 
Your Counterfeit to a T—— 

Weigh. I think he's tolerably well for the Dreſs, 
but then for the Manner. 

Scout. Pleaſe to deſcribe the Original, Sir, and 
if I don't ſhow you an exact Copy, IIl be content 
to ſuffer in my own proper Perſon. 

I. D. Faith, the Fellow promiſes well. 

Weigh. Do you ſee then, Scout, let your Gate be 
light, airy and fantaſtic k; as alſo 1 Head, 17 
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If no Thought lodg'd there; then your Tongue 
muſt never Fe ſtill⸗ and catch at eviry Oppor tus 
nity of commending the French in their ng nd 
Politicks : *Twere not amiſs too, if now and th 
you blurted ont a, little of their Language, 
Matter how far from the Purpoſe, or how ind; 
rently ſpoke, for I think, Scout, you are but a 
Smatterer. 

Scout. Only what I learnt, Sir, when you made 


— 


a Campaign in Flanders. 


I. Def. That's enough, my Father 8 ignorant of 


the Tongue, can juſt iſtingui | it from the V. elſb, 


and that's all. 
Weigh, Your Snuff: Box muſt be continually 1 in 
Hand, and manag'd affectedly, as indeed muſt 


all your Actions. 


T. Def. You acquainted him with the Particulars 
I mention'd of my Uncle Alexander's Family. 
' Weigh. Yes, and as to his Letter if Occaſion 
then te takes upon him the Name of Coupee. 
T. Def. Very well, now he has his e, you 
may fend him to practiſe. | 
Weigh. You'll obſerve my Directions | 
Scout. Moſt faithfully, Sir. 
Weigh. Go then directly to Sir Lewis Deſpotichs 


— 


Houſe perform with Succek, and I'II take Care to 


prefer you. 

Scout, 1 "1 do the beſt L can to merit it, ir. 

„ Exit Scout. 

Weigh. Let me ſee, what have we.more to do ? 
Mayn' t it be proper to have Sir Clement there? 

7. Def. O by all Means, but how to get him thi- 
ther again? 

"Weigh. What if we go and acquaint him with Sir 


Lewis's Accident, the Mob-Adventure; 3 18 good 


Manners, the Humour he's now in, will certainly 

Carry him with us, to ſee how he does after it 
J. Def. Tis more than {probable ——- Let's 

loſe no Time Exennt, SCENE. 


the Want of em 


Fake on bog) Sides. N. £ 7 1 


$ 0 E N E changes 70 Sir Lewis Deſpo- 
a n 7 tickes Houſe, | 11 en 


5 5 Wy «© Deſpotick Harriet, Iſabella, - 4 


= - Lord, Sir, etwas the moſt fortunate 3 1 * 
World that Mr. V. eighty met you. 

La. Nay, another Body of leſs Preſence of Mind, 
might not have ſucceeded. 

O. Def. Tis very true, Girls, you cies mighty 
_ I can never make him Amends 3 1 
think I muſt give you to him, Child, at laſt: Yowre 
the beſt Preſent I can make hun ——- But now-I 
remember my ſelf that can't be: I promis d your 
Uncle Alexander, that the Gentlemen he recom- 
mends, and whom 1 expect this Night, ſhould have 
the Refuſal of you. 

Iſa. Really, Sir, with Submiſſion, you Ha to 
expoſe your Daughter as your Cattle to the beſt 
Bidder, and allow nothing to Love and Inclination, 
tho' the State the's entring into, is that of Unhapyi- 
neſs without em, and nothing can COMPRAR for 


O. Deſ. Phaw, you talk like 4 young idle Thing > 
Love and Affeckion! meer Stuff, nothing rYthe 
World in't; for ꝓray tell me, what can be wanting 
in Matrimony, where there's a handſome young 
Fellow, and a good plentiful Eſtate. 5 

Har. You'll then correct my Miſtake, Sir, when 
I declare it may be my Opinion, that in the honou- 
rable State of Life you ſpeak of, the Happineſs 
therein propos d, ariſes chiefly from the harmony 
of our Minds, and the Obligation the contracted 
Perſons ſtand: bound in to each other, was, as I 
thought, that of mutual Love and Tenderneſs ; 
then a reciprocal Participation of each others Good 

F'4 | and 


[8 


72 The COMPROMISE: Or, 
and Evil, was indifferently allotted to both, in order 
to make this Burden of Life the more eaſy and ſup- 
portable. 

La. No, no, Madam, Sir Tes il I find will hardly 


allow our Sex to be reaſonable Creatures, and 0 
fore to be ſure no Ways qualify'd for the converſi- 


ble Society you're deſcribing, and from thence moſt 


wiſely: concludes Matrimony cannot be ſuch, 

9. Def. Very fine! Plato in Petticoats! Well, 
young Charles ſhall have a Tryal of Skill with 
you, Madam. 

Ja. In the Way my Friend ſpeaks, or no other! 
aſſare you, . 

O. Beſ. But woudn't you think it hard Meaſure, 
You little Rogue, to be debarr'd, any other Conver- 
lation, than that of the Mind. - Come tell 
me true, you little Wanton? 

I.. When 1 e Sir, youll certainly be 
reſoly'. 43, 


Enter Serial; 


ee Sir, pere 8 a Gentleman at the Gate to wait 
upon Foul. 

D. Def. Deſire him to walk i in. 

Ia. Now Harriot 
Har. I charge you, Huſſey, keep your Counte- 
nance, beware how you twitter at mine, as you did 
at Nuncle' s Lover. 

V. That's according as he behaves — 


Enter Scout. 


Scout. Mr. Alexander Deſpotick, Sir, deſir'd me to 
to his Faſo mains to you, and deliver this 


(Gives a Letter. 


O. Del. 


e 


t 


1 Faults on both Sides. 73 


O14 Def. whil® reading nods to Horriot 


Iſz. How pleas'd the old Gentleman feems. 


Har. Beſt of all. 


O. Def. Mr. Coupee, your very humble Servant; 
welcome to Belvoir Sir. - x 


Scont. Sir Lewis, I'm your moſt ſubmiſſive Valet 


1 4755 (bowing affectedly low, 
O. Deſ. My Daughter, Sir f tt - 
Scout. Madam, with the moſt profound Reſpect 

(ſaluting the Ladies) Lady I'm aſtoniſn'd at the ma- 
nifeft Injuſtice done you bp Mr. Alexander Deſpotick 


and the villanous Painter, Gad Madam you fo 


wonderfully ſurpaſs what I ſaw and heard, that may 
the ſevereſt of Misforunes, your Contempt attend 
me, if I could make _ tolerable Gueſs at "_ 
moſt charming Perſon from the injurious Delſcrips 
tion J receiv'd by the Mouth of the one, and the 
Hand of the other. PEE too OR 
Har. Being aſſur'd of your Miſtake Sir, I per- 
ſwade myſelf they did me juſtice, and repreſented 
to you a perfect Country Girl B 
Scout. O Madam the Diana of the Plains ——— 
Har. O Sir— 
F. Def. Pray Mr. Coupee when ſet you out 
London? | = 
Scout. this Morning, Sir Lewis, with the Sun. 
O. Def. You out rode him then, you flew ſure — 
Scout. I do indeed bear a Hawk's Wing to ſuch 
1 Lure, Sir Lewis (bowing to Harriot) I vow Sir you 
have a very delightful Seat as I rode by I was 
extreamly taken with the Situation. en! 
O. Def. It has a good Air Mr. Coupee —— | 
Scaut. Wonderfull pleaſant Aſſurement; — I 
ſee nothing come near it but la Forreſt, and three 
or four more fine Villa's upon the Loire, it very de- 
ſervedly has its Name, Sir Lewis — Belvior! there's 
ſomething 


| 
| 
| 


from 


774 The © Mi E= Of, 


ſomething ſo pretty methinks 1 in the French, @ Je ne C 
ſcai quad - brit 
1 O. Def. I Joyn perfely with you in Opinion the! 
We | £87795}. 71 
Scout. O their Jeeoding, thelt Delicateſſa, thei fon 
evry Thing in the World charming. their very Bar- are 
bers make finer Gentlemen than our Inns of Courts N ons 
Men, and a Gentleman's Valet ſhall walk a Corant I me 
with your Courtier but then their Govern- the 


ment. . 8 a) 
BGA Deſ To admit 1 no > Compariſon Mr. Cox As 
2 U 


Sgont. O . Wor ma 17 to ſee 9 
Edicts of that Great Monarch ſo unanimouſly com 
Lon with, and bis Royal Will and Pleaſure never 

puted by his well-bred People, whoſe Happiness 

is the Grandeur of their Prince, and by a willing 

| Submiſſion make: their wooden Shoes gall leſs, and 
and fit more eaſy: than their Neighbours, tho made 
of the moſt complying Materials, and fitted to em 
by Aa Laft of their own. © 

Daf. Ah this is a Man aſter my own Heart 
Deſire! # ( af de, 
Ja. But thitis Ladies, Sir 

Scaut. O Madam, ev'ry Body muſt acknowledge 
that Nature has been liberal of her Favours in a moſt 
diſtinguiſhing, exuberant Manner to: the Eugliſ 
Ladies, and all Nations will readily vail to the Br: 
#2/: Beauties; yet poſſibly if to the charming Circles 
that grace our Theatres, and fo juſtly attract more 
— than Auditors, by giving us the moſt ra- 

viſhing Praſpect of the fineſt Faces in the Univerſc, 
I ſay if ſomething more of the Pariſian Air play d 
upon their Beauties, we might fairly boaſt an Iſland 
of Goddeſſes 

Hur. Upon my Word Sir you convince us, you r 
bring the r of that Nation with you. 


Scout. But bare Juſtice, Madam, en u verite — V 
O. Def. 
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+  Fauſts, 0p both Sides, 75 
O. Deſ. Now you mention the Town, do you 


bring us any News, Sir, what are you doing 


there? ; * a e a 13 [ ö © 
Scout. Why I cant fay any Thing, ſome ſnarling 


ſome flattering ſome 
are become Politicians, and Blew-aprons Compani- 
ons for the Garter, © Nobles walk a Foot, and Foot- 
men ride in their Coaches; Engliſhmen bartering 
their Laberties for a Song, and their Birth-right fog 
a Meſs of Pottage ——-— But you put me in Mind, 


Pave brought you down a Pamphlet or two, hey 


Pulvill! (dances croſs the Stage betwixt the Scenes 
O. Deſ. Well Child, didn't I tell you what a fine 
Gentleman J had for you, faith he's a very clever 
Fellow -—— what think you of him for a, Huſband 
come I know you like him then ſo principld 
ö warrant he proves Kingly Government from A= 
ANI. | | 


| T : i 4 | | g ; 6 : 1 = q ; I 
Har. Sir you're better able to judge of Men than I 
am, twill” be my Pleaſure to obey Four Com- 


mands. | 


— Fox-hunters 


O. Def. There's my good Girl, thou ſhalt have 


a 


that 


Enter Scout with. 3 or 4 Pamphlets, . 


7 * 
> - 


Scout. There Sir, for-a rainy Day. — 


Lewis, as to Lady Harriot. I hope you mean not ta' 


five hundred Guincas Pin-Money extraordinary for 


. . 
g 


———— But Sir. 


3 


* 
2 
_y 


x” 


procraſtinate my Happineſs, I'm for imitating the 


9 


Gallant French, all Things at a Puſn I haye 


had her Image inmy Heart and courted her there 


theſe three Months already, Sir Lewis. | 


O. Def. I muſt confeſs for my Part, when Parties 
are agreed, the ſooner the better I think; therefore 
let it be to Morrow, if you think well, —— your 


Writings are ready I find by my Brother's Letter. 
| a Scout. 
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Save laid upon me, Mr. Veighty, I affure you — 
Weighty obſerving Scout familiar with Harriet. 
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Scout. Only want the Wax Sir —— then to 
Morrow's Night ſhall bring me to the Centre of all 
Bliſs, (dances back to Harriot.) et donc Ma Princeſſe 

+ (takes ber by the Hand and talks apart. 


Enter Sir Clement, Weighty, and Deſpotick. 


Sir Clem. Hearing of 5 5 Diſaſter, Sir Lewis, 
krom the Hands of the ru 


e Rabble, I thought it be- 
hov'd me to ftep and ſee how my Friend did after 
it? > ee 
* 0. Def. Sir Clement, I take it kindly of yon, the 
Fright's pretty well over; I believe my old Cor. 
dial a Bottle may ſet all right again 
. Weigh. Sir, Pm pleas'd you ſuffer'd no further 
Harm, but could not be eaſie till I was ſatisfy'd 


Jou got ſafe home. 


O. Def. I ſhall never forget the Obligations you 


Weigh, The killing Sight! f 
O. Def. It cannot be holp, Sir, d promis'd my 


Brother Alexander, and they are contracted. 


Weigb. Contracted! you ftab me with the Tongue, 
you promis d to be kind I cannot bear the 
Sight (Going ——— Yet give me leave 
to take my laſt Farewell, and give away my Soul 
in one parting Kiſs — ( Approaching Harriet 

nſhes afide Scout) —— I too once was privi- 

edg'd —— 1 ber 

Scout. Mort de ma vie Coquin fort impertinent! 

Weigb. Sir, I'll let you ſee I underſtand more Lan- 


guages than one, and return the Villain to the juſt 


Owner, whoſe Fears forbid him to ſpeak it in his 
own Tongue — | Draws bis Sword, looking hard 
at him | -—— How, Scout! Nay then, I'll chaſtiſe 
the Slave with what he's better acquainted ——— 
L Puts up his Sword and canes bim. 


Sc ont. 


* 


fats + FF, = 


the Liberty to bid you leave my Houſe 


Faults on both Sides: R MN a 


Scout. dir, you Il be ſure to. hear from me is 
Morrow — [ walking i in Paſſion. ] 

Weigh, Sir Lewis, you'll pardon this Behaviour, 
when you underſtand the Cauſs: but Tm confoun- 


ded with Concern at your raſh Miſtake. 


O. Def. I aſſure you, Sir, at preſent I'm more 
confounded at your Aſſurnnce and muſt Wk 


Weigh. Then tis fo, and all's undone, but chiefly 
in my dear Harriet's Ruin. Sir, the Misfortune 3 
to great to be conceal'd This Fellow here, to 
whom you'ave given away this incomparable Lady 
your ever-virtuous Daughter, was but laſt Week 
my Servant His Diſguiſe, I muſt own, 1s Ve- 
ry artful But he's a ſubtle Knave 

Ja. A happy Deliverance, Harriot! 

Har. W Rat 1 have J eſcap'd — (Both ſmiling) 

O. Def. Sir, you mult —_ me, if I ſuſpend a 
while my Belief; I'm not ſo eaſy of Faith ; Fe has 


his Credentials my Brother Alexander 8 Letter. | 


T. Def. Upon my Life, Sir, all's Counterfeit, tis 
Mr. Peighty's old Servant Scout; I know him now 
as well as the Parſon of the Pariſh. Come, Sirrah, 
unmask. 

Scout. Well, Gentleſolks, I ask all your Panjnn: 
By ſerving Mr. V eighty, I got the Knowledge of 
Sir Lewis's Temper, and the Circumſtances of his 
Family, and having a Knack at Counterfeits, I 
thought if a little Lying would have gain'd me this 
fair Lady, *twould be 1 worth my while; but 
my Project not ſucceeding, I hope there's no Harm 
done, and I may go about my Buſineſs. 


2 Def. Ay, here, Vill, take the Coachman and 
the Gardiner, and ſhow Mr. Conpee the Situation of 
my Horſe- Pond (Scout carry d of 
Sir Clement, Im cover'd with Shame and Confuſion 
to behold the Perſon by me ſo injur'd, to whom I'm 
ſo oblig'd, for this ſecond Deliverance cf my ſelf 
and 
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und deareſt Child from Miſery and Diſgrace —— 
If therefore, - worthy Sir, (Ie. Weighty) you'll 
now  condeſcend to accept her 'at my Hands, to 
whom your honourable Services give you ſo jult a 
Claim, let me enen this Moment to make 
her happy in ſuch a Huſband, me in ſuch à Son. 


* 


All my Heart, with an Encouragement of ten thou- 


ſand Pounds to beget Sons and Daughters. — 
Joins their Hands) —— And now, Sir Lewis, I think 
your Man can ſcrape- a Fiddle; evads we will have 
a Dance. —— OT 


.* 


A Dance here, ——— E nter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Orthodox has ſent to know i 
youre at Leiſure, and he'll wait upon u. 
DO. Def. Very apropos, give my Service, and let 
him know I ſhall be glad of his Company... 

Weigh. And now, Gentlemen, I perſuade my {elf 


| both of you will agree with me in my Obſervation, 


That nothing but Troubles and Inconvenirnces have 
been the Fruits of your mutual Heats and Animo- 


ſities; and therefore upon Reflection, will come in- 


to this wiſe Reſolution, 


-  Paſfions and Prejudice to lay afide, Fx 
And in their Room take Reaſon for your Guide. 


Exeunt Omnnes: 


EPL 


Word 


CE 8A VA VO a 


S 


nt 


SP. 


Spoken ö by Mrs. SEYMOUR. 


1 then, you fro all Parties are ZERO | 
The fi iebing Njmphs as Heart could with ſucceed 
Hard Task you'll own, to turn the Bent of Mind 
Of two old Folks, fo olſti nately blind, | 
Who beld Opinions were they ne er ſo wrong, | 
Ard thought *em right, becauſe they'd thought ſo long, 
The Sapling bent, will ever crooked grow, | 
And, ſpite-of- Art „ill ſprivgs into a Bow. 
Our Cour ſe of Life in Error once begun, ; 
Vith wrong Leg foremoſt fill we burry on, 
Nor ſee. the Folly "till our Race is run. 
Might Nuncle have purſu'd his wicked W ul, 
Poor Iſabel had Iiy'd a Maiden fill; 5 | 
Or what's far worſe, have groan d beneath the Talk 
Of ſome queer Husband in a Band and Cloak, 
Vith holy Leer, dud ſan#:fied Face, | 2 
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Hith formal Mien, and unpolite Embrace, | 

Who ne es would ſmoak bis Pipe, but fir! ſay Grace; 

Fiend Harriet too, by old Dada's Command, | 

Iho' not ber Heart, muft have refign'd her Hand; | 

Not to her Weighty, generous and brave, | 

But in ber Arms , Poor Gil! have warm'd a Slave; F 
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Aud all her Charms to ſuch-a Sot have gin. 
Fho wiſely thinks all Monarchs drop ; Heav'x 
Ev'n Ton, Gallants, as to our Coft we find, | 
Do all we can t engage; Tou, too unkind, 

Old Drury's Hundreds have ſo ofcen trod, 

Are hardly brought to try the other Road, © 
But long accuſtom d croud this neigbbouring Shop, 
Nor ſeem concern d ſhould we all Commerce ſtop; 
Tet ſure twere wiſe, t ave had your Choice WEAR 
Nor be cempell'd to take it crack'd or fair, © 
Break then theſe Bonds of Cuſtom and be free, 

Nor truſt to others Eyes, but dare to ſee, 
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